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LIVELY WORK IN UTAH 


By AN OLD SCOUT 


CHAPTER I. 


s 


THE COMFORTABLE CAV. 


_“I guess we'll have to go into camp, beys. It is begin- 
ning to get dark, and as tnere are no sigus of a settlement 
anywhere about there is no need of getting soaked to the 
skin in this rain. We'll just hunt up a cave, for there 
ought to be lots ef them around here, by the looks of 
things.” 

The speaker was a handsome, well-formed athletic boy 
of twenty. 

He was attired in a hunting-suit of buckskin and armed 
with a rifle, brace of revolvers and a hunting-knife. 

His long chestnut hair hung over his shoulders, and, 
mounted on a clean-limbed sorrel stallion, he made a de- 
cidedly dashing appearance. Bron, 

His remarks were addressed to a tall man with long, black 
hair and drooping mustache and a boy of about his own 
age. 
~The two were mounted on thoroughbred horses, and were 
dressed and armed about the same as the speaker. 

It was near night in the mountains of northern Utah, 
and a drizzly rain had just begun to fall. 

As it was in the month of November, it was naturally 
quite chilly in that part of the country. 

But the three riders were gloved and warmly clad, so 
they did not mind that part of it. 

It was the drizzly rain that thev did not like, for they 
knew that it was more than likely that they would be thor- 
oughly soaked before they founda habitation to put up at. 

It was Young Wild West, the Prince of the Saddle and 
Champion Deadshot’ of the West, who spoke and’as he 
brought the sorrel stallion to a halt his two partners Chey- 
enne Charlie and Jim Dart followed suit. 

Cheyenne Charlie was an ex-government scout and In- 
dian fighter who had been born and reared in the wild West, 
and who had seen and experienced many an adventure while 
in the company of the dashing young fellow who bore the 
name of Young Wild West. > 

And so it was Jim Dart. He had known Wild, as he was 
called by his friends, for nearly three years, and since that 
time they had been chums. 

ile all three were interested in many mining ven- 
tures throughout the West, they had a hobby of traveling 
about looking for excitement and adventure. 

Sometimes they were accompanied by the scout’s wife 
and the sweethearts of the two boys, but they had come 
‘without them on this trip, because they had figured that if 
was going to be a dangerous one before they left Weston, 
in the Black Hills, which was the main headquarters of 
Young Wild West and his two partners. 


About a week before we find them in the lonely spot in 
northern Utah; one of the otlicials of the Union Pacific 
Kauroad had mysteriously disappeared from his home in Og- 
den, and as no trace could be round of him, a reward of five 
thousand dollars was oirered by the company to any person. 
whe would locate him. 

‘rhe man’s name was Joseph W. Liddle, and besides be- 
ing a very wealthy man, he was one of the highest of the 
ohicials—a man who had much to do with’ the business of 
the great railroad. 

Young Wild West and his partners read about the case and 
decided to go and hunt up the missing man. 

But since they had started out the reward had been in- 
creased from five thousand to ten thousand dollars. 

‘this was worth working for, not to speak of the exciting 
times that were likely to be had while the search was going 
on. 

As the reader now khows who the three were and what 
brought them to Utah, we will continue with the thread. of 
our story. ? 

“I reckon it’s ther best thing we kin do, Wild,” said Chey- 
enne Charlie, in reply to the remark Young Wild West e. 

“Yes,” spoke up Jim Dart, “it is going to be a bad night,’ 
I have an idea. If we can find a cave around here the best 
thing for us to do is to put up in it.” 

“Well, boys, if there isn’t a cave around here I am a 
poor judge of the nature of the land. Why, there are noth- 
ing but rocks, crags and cliffs, and where they are caves 
are sure to be found. But come on; this rain isn’t just to 
my liking. It is a cold rain, and the kind one feels more 
than any other.” 

He turned off to the left and followed a gully that ran 
between irregular hills that sloped up and off to a level 
above on either side. 3 

Just then the whistle of a locomotive sounded in the dis- 
tance. ` 

“Hello!” exclaimed Young Wild West; “we are nearer the 
railroad than I had an idea for. But that “doesn’t say that 
we'll find a stopping-place very soon, though.” 

The sound of the whistle came from the south, and they 
figured that it must be easily two or three miles away. 

They had not gone more than a hundred yards through 
bis gully when they came upon just what they were looking 
pet 

There was a dry and roomy cave at the foot of a frowning 
cliff, and as the mouth was in a direction opposite to that 
whence the wind was blowing, they knew they would be able 
to keep dry. 

Just as they dismounted a savage growl came to their 
ears, and then out came a full-grown black bear! 

The animal glared at them and showed its teeth and then 
hastened away. 
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Cheyenne Charlie would have shot the bear if it had not 
pen that they already had two haunches of bear meat with 

em. 

So long as the creature did not insist on attacking them 
and they did not have any use for the meat or skin, there 
was no need of slaying it. 

The seout now took a look inside the cave. 

There was nothing there to indicate that it was a regu- 
lar den of bears, so he concluded that bruin had been com- 

ing along when the rain set in and had decided to make the} 
eave, his stopping-place for the night. 

“I reckon everything is all right here,” he said to Wild 
and Jim. “Were mighty fucky in findin’ this cave, fur 
it’s big enough fur our horses ter git in, an’ there’s plenty 
of room fur ’em here after they git in.” 

“And there is plenty of wood lying around that we can 
make a fire with to take off the chill,” added Jim Dart, as 
he started in to gather some of it up. 

The three horses were at once led into the cave and re- 
lieved of their saddles. 

Our friends had bought enough oats to last them a couple 
of days at the last place they had stopped at, so they had 
just enough left-to make two meals for the horses. 

Sometimes the animals went without oats for a long while. 

But they were’ used to this, and made out very. well on the 
succulent grasses that grew in the valleys. 

A real Western horse will come pretty near to keeping 
fat if allowed to forage for himself, and the steeds ridden 
by Young Wiid West and his partners had been through all 

stages of the game. 

While Jim was busy kindling a fire at the movth of the 
cave, using some dry leaves that had blown inside to start 
it with, Wild and Charlie were rubbing down the horses. 

They. soon got them in pretty good shape, though by the 
; time they did it was about dark. 

“Now, boys, I guess we’ll get a little supper ready,” said 
Young Wild West. “Cha¥lie, you can show what you can do 

with some of your bear steaks.” 

“Well, I reckon I kin bridle ’em so’s they’ll be full of 
juice,” was the reply. “Give me a steak from a young bear 
eyery time!” 

Jim Dart found water in a near-by brook, and he soon had 
their coffee-pot over the fire. 

The scont soon rigged out a broiler with a forked stick, 
and, brushing aside the part of the burning wood that *was 
smoking, he put the meat over the coals. 

= ae few minutes both the bear „Steaks and coffee were 
rea 

hens: with ‘the aid of some tee hard biscuit they had 
aha them in- gheir saddlebags, they made quite a hearty 
mea 

The horses we e in a fit condition to give the oats, so they 
‘let them have their supper, and when they had eaten it they 
were led down to the brook and allowed to drink. 

“There!” said Jim Dart, when all this had been attended 
to; “now I guess we can take it easy for the night. While 
this eave isn’t quite as comfortable as a hotel, it suits me 
good enough. * A dry cave, a dry blanket and a full stomach 
are good things to be possessed of on a cold, stormy night 
in the mountains.” 

“An’ a pipe an’ some tobacker,” added the scout, as he 
procceded to light the pipe he had just filled. 

“That’s right, Charlie; but I seldom smoke a pipe, as you 
know. I could go a good cigar if I had it, though.” 

“We'll have to wait till we strike a town, boys,” spcke up 
Young Wild West. “I could go forever without smoking 
without any trouble, but just now I do feel as though a cigar 
would be a sort ‘of comfort.” 
= “Gentlemen, allow me to treat you to cigars!” 

The words came from the other side of the fire at the 
mouth of the cave. 

Our three friends turned in surprise. 
tab tall man wearing a rubber coat and hat stepped before 

em. 

“Quite® comfortable you’ye got it here, I should say,” he 
zerako “All you need is the cigars, and I have got 

em. 

“Come in, stranger,” said Young Wild West, though he did 
not take any particular liking to the man, from his looks. 
“Where is your horse?” , 

“Right out here,” was the reply. ` 

“Weil, I guess there’s room for one more, Fetch him in.” 

“I am glad to meet with such a good reception. I thought 


probably you might object to my sharing the cave for the 
night. I thank you, gentlemen.” 

He stepped back in the darkness and soon came forward 
again, leading his horse. 

Young Wild West and his friends made room for him and 
then invited the stranger to remove his rubber coat and hat 
and make himself at home. : 

“Been ter supper?” Charlie asked him. 

“Well, no,” was the reply. “But I have got something to 
eat in my saddle-bags.” 

‘Weil, there’s a cup of coffee left ‘in ther pot, I reckon, 
an’ if you’re willin’ ter wait I’ll soon brile a piece of bear 

steak fur yer.” 

“PI accept the coffee, but never mind the bear meat,” 
retorted the stranger. “Bear meat is something, I am sorry 
to say, that I don’t fancy. 

Then he went to his saddle- bags and got out a couple of 
sandwiches, - 

eat passed the coffee to him and he sat down and ate in 
silence. 

Not until he had finished the last morsel did he epek vk. 

Then he rubbed his hands and looked up, exclaiming: 

“Oh! I forgot about the cigars!” 

Out came a cigar-case from an inner pgcket, which our 
friends did not fail to notice was gold-plated and expensive 
in appearance. 

Sia ode were six cigars in it, and he held it to. each of the 
ree, 

Charlie allowed; that he was smoking a ‘pipe and did not 
need a cigar, but the strangew insisted, and he took one. 

Then he calmly lighted one himself, and, looking at the 
three, said: 

“I guess it is about time I told you who"Ijwas. You must 
excuse me for not doing so before. My hame is Alonzo 
Leather, and I live in Ogden when I’m home. My friends 
usually “call me Lon, for short.” d 


“All right, Mr.* Leather,” retorted our hero. “My name 


.is Young Wild West, and these gentlemen are my partners, _ 


Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart. We live in Weston, Da- 
kota, when we are home, but that is very.seldom.” 

“I guess I have read something about you and your pards, 
Mr. West,” observed Lon Leather, looking at them curiously. 
“Your names have been in the Ogden and Salt Lake papers 
several times in connection with some daring escapades.” 

“Well, I hope the papers did not „print anything about us 
that was bad, or that we didn’t do.” 

“You are called the Champion Deadshot of the West, I 
see,” went on the man, not noticing what Wild said. “Is it 
a fact that you hold that title?”— 

“Well, yes. I have managed to win out over all I ever 
shot against in a match. But I don’t care for the title. I. 
don’t go around looking for glory in that line.” 

“But it seems that you get glory enough, according ito the 
papers.” 

“Well, maybe I do.” 

Just then the sharp clatter of hoofs rang out and all 
hands sprang to their feet and turned to the mouth of the) 
eave. h 


CHAPTER H. 
WILD RUNS INTO DANGER. 


“It looks as though were going to have more visitors, 
boys,” said Young Wild West, looking at-his partners. 

“Woll, I reckon we’ve got about all we kin accommodate,” 
retorted Cheyenne Charlie, as he placed his hand on his 
revolver. 

Lon Leather noticed his action. 

“You don’t think those who are coming might be enemies. 
do you?” he asked. 

“Yer can’t never tell, boss,” was the’ reply.. “It’s best ter 
always be on ther lookout fur bad galoots in these parts, 
yer know.” 

“A good idea, but I hardly think there is any danger that 
those who are coming are bad fellows.” 

Charlie looked at him sharply, but made no reply. . 

Just then seven horsemen galloped, up to the Tone of the 
cave and came to a halt. 

“Hello, there!” called out one af them. 
ter come in out of ther wet?” - 


“Got room fur us 
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“I guess so,” promptly answered Lon Leather, before Wild |- 


or his partners could get a word out. 

“I guess not!” added Wild, in a ringing tone. 
full, and there is no room for any more guests here. 
have to look further, my friends.” 

“I reckon you ‘don’t mean that, young feller,” said the 
horseman, who had saluted them and made the query. “You 
ain’t goin’ ter turn away seven men who are putty nigh 
soaked ter ther skin when you’ve got a good dry place there 
that’s big enough fur us all?” 

As he said this he dismounted, and then his followers did 
likewise. 

“I am only a guest here, gentlemen,” remarked Leather, 
stepping out so the strangers could see him. “If Young 
Wild West says you can’t share the cave with us I suppose 
it will have to be that way.” 

“I don’t know about that,” was the quick retort. “That 

' cave is big enough fur us all, as I jest said; an’ I reckon 
we've got as much right to it as any one else. We’re goin’ 
ter stop here, an’ if any one there don’t like it they kin do 

ther other thing.” 

“What is the other thing?” asked Wild, coolly. 

“Git out!” was the reply. 

“Well, I guess we won’t do that. It will take a bigger lot 
of scoundrels than gou are to make us get out. Now you 
take my advice and get away from here as quick as pos- 
sible. If you don’t something might happen that you won’t 
like. Mr. Lon Leather, you go with them, please!” 

“What!” gasped Leather. 

“I mean just what I say! I just saw you exchanging 
glances with that ugly-looking galoot there, and I also heard 
you say something a little while ago that makes me think 
that you knew this gang was coming here. Just take what 
belongs to you and be sure that you don’t pick up anything 
else and light out!” 

“But this is an outrage!” persisted the man. 

Young Wild West and his partners now had revolvers in 

_their hands. 

~ Wild was covering the spokesman of the party and Charlie 
_ and Jim were ready to shoot the first man who made a move 
“to draw his gun. 

Lon Leather looked at them and saw that they meant busi- 
ness. 

“This is what I call rough,” he said, addressing the men 
outside. “Are you fellows going to stand this sort of treat- 


ment?” 

“If the whole gang of you are not out of my sight in just 
two minutes I will peat you how straight I can shoot!” ex- 
claimed Wild. 

He stood there as cool as though he was simply talking 

over some trifling matter. 

Young Wild West had made no mistake when he put 
down Lon Leather as being a scoundrel. 

He had thought so from the start, but he was not the one 
to refuse him shelter when it might be that he had made a 
mistake in his opinion of him. 

Suddenly Leather made a grab for his revolver. 

He succeeded in getting it from the holster and then—— 

Crack! ` 

ild fired as quick as a wink. 
man’ dropped the weapon as though he had received 
ectric shock. 
i The bullet had hit the barrel and knocked it from his 
and 

“I could have sent that bullet through vour heart,” 
the dashing ‘young deadshot, “but I took pity on you. 
get that horse out of the cave in a hurry. If I see the least 
part of any of you scoundrels before me in one minute from 
now I am going to shoot again!” 

The seven men standing outside in the rain were com- 
pletely awed by the quick, sure shot that the boy had fired. 

When they saw Lon Leather throw the saddle on the back 
of his horse and then hurriedly lead him out into the rain 
thev lost no time in mounting. 

“You will give me time to buckle my saddle-girths, won’t 
you?” called out Leather, his face, which was as pale as a 
sheet, turned toward our frietds. 

“In just one minute from the time I spoke I am going to 


“We are 
You'll 


shoot!” replied the Prince of the Saddle. 
Lon Leather hurriedly led his horse away from the light 
of the fire. i 


‘He had not even had time to put on his rubber coat and 
pe but carried them with him as he went along with the 
orse, 


As the villains disappeared from view our hero quickly 
picked up his rifle and dropped upon his knee at the mouth 
of the cave. $ 

Jim and Charlie quickly did the same. 

Then the report of a rifle rang out and a bullet flattened 
against the face of the cliff near where Wild’s head was. 

His Winchester went to his shoulder. 

Cra-ang! 

The vibrating report of the weapon sounded in the cave 
and a yell of pain came from out of the darkness. 

“I took chances on that shot,” said the boy, calmly. “TI 
knew just about where the fellow must be who fired. Well, 
let them keep it up. There is, „nothing like having a lively 
time of it. I thought we were going to have a dull evening 
of it, but I was mistaken.” 

Though they crouched low and waited patiently for some 
little time, nothing further was heard from the men they 
had driven from the cave. 

“T reckon they got enough,” observed the scout, as he 
moved over and took a seat where he could not be seen from 
the outside, though hé was in full glow of the fire. 

“T guess you are right, Charlie,” answered Wild. “Well, 
if they are satisfied we ought to be, I suppose.” 

“Providing they mean to let us alone,” spoke up Dart. 

More wood was placed upon the fire, and then Wild and 
Charlie lay down on their blankets, leaving Jim to stand the 
first watch. 

They meant to keep a watch, anyhow, so the fact that thev 
had been disturbed by a gang of rufñans did not make them 
any more cautious. 

The long night passed, the drizzling rain continues to 
eome down until daylight. 

Then it gradually ceased, and as our drienila were eating 
their breakfast the sun showed itself.» 

“This is better,” remarked our hero. “Now to get to some) 

lace where we can get some informaion concerning the 
disappearance of Joseph W. Liddle. We want that reward, 
boys.” 

ott may be that the mystery of his disappearance has been 
solved by this time,” spoke up Jim 

“That’s true; but I hardly think 50. If he is dead it will 
never be known what became of him; and if he was simply 
spirited away by a gang of villains the chances are that 
ae will keep him long enough to make some money out 
of it. 

aT "sackon that’s about ther size of it,” nodded the scout. 

The horses had been given their feed the first thing after 
our frends arose, and as soon as they had dong eating aey 
were ready to start out. 

“Which way, Wild?” asked the scout. 

“For the railroad track,” was the reply. 
be the nearest way to get to civilization.” 

“I, reckon so.” 

They mounted their horses and rode out ort the gully. 

They had not gone far when they came upon a Sial that 
led in the very direction they wanted to go. 

“Now, then,” observed our hero, “we must be on the look- 
out for ‘those "fellows we had the trouble with last night., It 
may be that they are not so very far away. That they will 
be looking for satisfaction goes without saying. I winged 
one of them when I fired last night, and if he did not get 
it very bad it will be enough to make him and his com- 
panions seek satisfaction. They are a bad lot, I guess—the 
first gang of their kind we have come across since we left 
Weston.” 

“There gre eight of them, counting the man who balled 
himself Lon Leather,” said: Jim. “But I guess the tnree 
of us are enough for them to-day if we were last night.” 

“We will-try and keep up our reputation, Jim,” relstted 
Young Wild West, with a smile. 

As the trail was a pretty smooth one, they let the-horses 
go at a canter. 

In this way the ground was soon covered, and in a few 
minutes they reached .a slight elevation and could see the 
glistening rails of the Union Pacific in the distance. 

But it was merely a branch of the great. road that ran 
north from Ogden into Idaho. 

It was but a single track, too, for at the time of which 
we write the railroads throughout the great West were not 
so fully equipped as they are now. 

. Our three friends rode on and soon reached the track. 

Then they brought their horses to a halt and looked up 
‘and down it, 


ki” = that will 
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Suddenly they saw a big black bear come out of the woods | 
and start to cross the track. 

‘’he animal was about two hundred yards away and did 
not see them. 

Just as the bear got over the rails the report of a rifle 
sounded and the huge beast staggered forward and fell. | 

“Get back here, boys!” exclaimed Young Wild West, back- 
ing his horse behind a mass of: rock that reared itself up- 
ward near the railroad track. “There is no use in letting 
the fellow who fired and shot the bear see us.” i 

They got out of sight in less than a second. i 

Then the daring young deadshot dismounted and told his 
partners to do likewise. : H 

“Stay. right here, boys! 
that brougnt the bear down so neatly.” j 

Charlie and Jim nodded. i 

Wild crept to the edge of the rocky wall and peeréd down 
the track. - i 

He was just in time to see three men step down from a 
bank and approach the carcass of the bear. 

There was nothing strange in this, but when he, recog- 
nized one of them as Lon Leather he gave a low whistle of 
astonishment. 

He stepped back and looked around him. 

“Did you see any one, Wild?” Jim asked. 

“Yes, Lon Leather and two other men are down the track. 
They are going to skin the bear, I guess. I think I will go 
around there on foot and find cut what sort of a gang they 
aré, anyhow. It might be that I can learn something about 
the mysterious disappearance of the railroad official by doing 
so. It would be just such.a gang as they are that would be 
apt to do a thing of that kind.” i i 

*“That’s right!” exclaimed Cheyenne Charlie. 

“Well, you stay here with the horses. I can get up the 
hill there and get cldse enough to hear what they are talk- 
ing about, I am pretty certain.” j 

The next minute our hero was ascending the hill he had 
spoken of. k 

-The distance to the spot where the three men and the 
dead bear were was not more than two: hundred yatds, and 
he moved along cautiousiy through the bushes and dwarfed 
oaks that grew on the mountain-side. 

He was soon close enough to the spot to hear yoices. | 

Then he found that just above the railroad in a little hol- 
low that was back of the high embankment there were 
others besides the three he had seen. 

But this wes to be expected, since he, had an idea that 
the whols gang that, had sought admission to the cave the ' 
night before vere there. / 

e crept % little nearer and saw three standing on the 
ground in charge of eight horses. ; 

“That makes six of the eight,” he muttered under his 


a 


breath. “Thesother two must have gone-down by the ones 
I saw first. ‘ike lof one of them has a bandage around his 
head. I must have grazed him with the shot I fired in the 


darkness last night. He is the fellow who had the close 
call, eh? No wonder he let out a yell!” A 

Wishing to get a look at those beside the track below the 
bank, he crept softly forward. 

He had just reached a point where he could see below. 
when a startling thing happened. x 

A man pounced upon him from behind and threw him. flat 
on his stomach. 

Then another leaped forward and pressed a c 
volver against his forehead. ; ’ 

“Make ther least noise an’ you’ll die, Young Wild West!” 


a voice hissed in his ear. 


ocked re- 


CHAPTER III. 


YOUNG WILD WEST'S NARROW ESCAPE. - | 
€ A 

Wild had been caught foul. ae 

There was no question about that. 

He nad not been possessed of the least idea that any one 
was watching him when he made his way to the spot where 
the villains were gathered. 

When he heard what was said and felt the muzzle of a re- 
volver pressed against his head, Wild realized that there 
was only one thing to do, and that was to remain silent. _ 

He was pinned to the ground so he could not use his 


I am going to see who it was ^ 


{he got the chance.” 


g 


hands by the man who had forced him down, and there he 
was at the mercy of the two villains. 

_ The fellow who held the revolver at his head quickly re- 
lieved him of his weapons. 

“Hello, Captain Lon!” called one of them, in a low voice. 

But it was loud enough to reach the ears of those below 
at the side of the railroad track. 

“What is it?” came the quick reply from the man who had 
been the temporary guest of our friends the night before. 

“We've got some one here that you said you’d give a good 
deal to have.” 

“What” =; 

“That's right. Weve got Young Wild West.” 

“The dickens you say!” 

Leather ran up the bank with the greatest ease, for he 
was an athletic fellow, and he reached the scene just as the 
three men came running up from the hollow. 

“Great Scott!” he exclaimed; “how in thunder did you 
make the capture, boys?” 5 

“Oh, we was lookin’ around ter see if there wasn’t another 
bear close by, when all of a sudden we seen this young galoot, 
crawlin’ this way,” answered the man’who was holding Wild 
down. “When we seen it was ther fellow what you said was 
named Young Wild West, ther Champcen Deadshot of ther 
West, we allowed that we’d do a mighty fine thing if we 
was ter eatch him.” 

“And you have, boys! You’ve done one of the best tricks 
you ever did in your lives. I know considerable about this 
young fellow, and .I’ll wager that he came to this part of 
the country just for the purpose of making trouble for us. 
He has the record of going about the country and breaking 
up bands of outlaws, road agents and the like. But I guess 
when he stacks up against the railroad robbers he gets to 
the limit.” 

“So you call yourselves the railroad robbers: eh?” asked 
Wild, speaking in a voice that was remarkable for its steadi-+ 
ness. fi 

“That is just what we elaim to be,” replied Lon Leather. 
“Just tie his hands behind him, boys. I guess we can finish 
him the same time ‘we wreck the train. ‘is a dangerous 
character! He would send us all to prison or the gallows if 

th 

Wild had now recovered himself, as far as his wonderful - 
coolness was concerned. s P 

Many a time had he been in just such sifùations, and“ 
never had he lost his nerve. Pe af 

His hands were bound behind his back, and then at a 
word from the leader of the gang he was picked up bodily 
and carried down into the hollow behind the bank. 

Captain Lon, as the men called him, took out his watch 

“The train is due to pass here in just fifteen minute 
boys,” he said. “Come! We haven’t much time to lose. 
We will tie Young Wild West right close to the spot’ where 
we put the dynamite. Then when the forward truck-wheel 
of the locomotive hits the dynamite the explosion will do a ` 
double duty. It will not only wreck the train, but it will 
send Young Wild West into eternity at the same time. The 
express car will be right next to the engine, and it is likely 
that it will be a complete wreck. We can get the mailbags 
and the money in a hurry, because we know just where they 
will be, and then we can þe off.” ) 

Wild*turned a shade paler when he heard this. 

The villain spoke just as though it was nothing of im- 
portance at all to kill a whole lot of innocent people. 

The dashing young deadshot really felt more for those 
on the train than he did for himself at that moment. 

The railroad robbers had a veritable fiend for a leader in 
the person of Lon Leather. 

The villains did not wait long in the hollow. < 

“Cut off the haunches of the bear,” said the captain to the 
men near the track; the mind the skin.” th : 

They did as directed. p- i 

“Now throw the prisoner over my horse and cóme on.” 

Wild was lifted upon the horse, a pistol being held close 
to his head as it was done. Ai 

“One little cry from you means that you will die!” said 
Leather. “I am of the opinion that you are one of the sort 
who desires to live as long as he can, so you will most likely 
do as you are told.” 

Wild said nothing. 

could tell by the scoundrel’s words 
ate to kill him. A 
_ The band of eight now rode along through a grove until 


that he would ‘not 
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they came to a curve of the railroad, about a quarter of a 
mile from the spot where Wild had been captured. 

Then they came to a halt and dismounted. 

“You have the dynamite, all right, haven’t you, Dudley?” 

“Yes,” replied the man, who appeared to be a little anx- 
ious about something. 

“Get down there and tie it to one of the rails, then. It 
will be a relief to you when you get rid of it, I have no 
doubt.” 

“That’s right, Cap,” replied the man. “I’ve been mighty 
careful with ther stuff, ’eause I was afraid it might go off.” 

Dudley went down the bank, and right before the eyes 
of our hero and his captors tied an oblong package to one 

the rails. 

Right beside the track at that point was a boulder, and 
beng it was a portion of a dead tree that had been cut 

own. 

When the captain looked 2t the log he nodded in a pleased 
way. 

“Lean that log against the boulder and then tie the pris- 
oner securely to it,” he said, coldly. 

“All right, Cap.” 

Two of them dragged Wild down to the track, while a 
third kept a pistol to his head. “If he utters a yell shoot 
him!” was ‘the order. “We are not going to be cheated out 
of him now. His partners are around somewhere, and they 
might appear in time to do some damage to us. Young Wild 
West has got to die, and there is'`no power on earth that 

wil} save him now. Hurry up, boys! If the train is on time 

she will be here in another minute. I made a mistake when 
1 looked at my watch before.” 
oe then the whistle of a locomotive sounded in the dis- 
nce. 

The train was coming. 

Wild was now as white as a shect. 

But he did not plead with the scoundrels, inowing that 
it would-be useless. 

iJn a remarkably auick time he was tied to the log. 

Directly before him, and within four feet of him, was 
the dynamite tied: to the rail. 

And the rumble of the approaching train could be heard. 

“Scatter, boys!” exclaimed Captain Leather. “Half on 
this side and half on the other. so we can be readv to make 
a rush for the express car after the explosion takes place. 
Now! Light, out for your lives!” 

The train shot into view around the curve and the robbers 
ran for théir lives, leaving Young Wild West to his fate. 

Wild knew that the engine would strike the dynamite in 
another moment unless almost a miracle occurred. 

But just as the last of the railroad robbers disappeared 
from his view. an agile form darted from behind the very 
boulder the log leaned against. 

It was Jim Dart! 

Our hero saw the flash of a knife and then the train 
whizzed by. 

He was saved! 

“I knew I could. do’ it, Wild,” said the voice of Jim, as 
our hero’s bonds were cut. “I dared not act before, for fear 
I would not have got a chance to get the dynamite off the 
track. If we had opened fire on the yillains it would have 
ibeen the means’ of saving you. We figured it out quickly, 
and decided that I was to wait until the men left and then 
dart gut and cut the dynamite from the rail. But come! 
The yillains will be upon us in a hurry if we stay here!” 
| Wild did not think of asking any questions. 

His own weapons were quickly placed in his hands, and 
then a tug at the sleeve of his coat made him follow his 
rescuer. 

Up the bank they dashed just as a yell of mge sounded 
on the air. j 5 

Cra-ang! ; 

The report of a rifle sounded and a- bullet whistled by 
them, coming so Toae to them that they could fairly feel the 
wind of it. 

Cra-ang! 

-~ Another shot sounded from a point nearly straight ahead 
of pem; and then a yell rang out from the other side of the 

rac 

In less than two seconds later Wild and Jim were in the 
cover of the trees right near the spot where our hero had 
been captured. 

en Cheyenne Charlie came to meet them. 
The scout seized the young deadshot and gave him’a hug. 
“I thought you was a goner, Wild,” he said. 


| 


! 


“Well, PI admit that I thought the same way, Charlie,” 
was the reply. “But Jim was in time.” 

Well, we only had about five minutes ter make up our 
minds what ter do. You see, we took a notion ter strike out 
an’ look fur yer a little while after you was gone. We got 
in sight of ther sneakin’ galoots jest as they was tyin’ ther 
dynamite ter*ther rail. We didn’t know what it was at first, 
but when we heard that feller Lon Leather say that you'd 
be blowed ter pieces an’ ther train wrecked at ther same 
time, we knowed it must be dynamite, or nitroglycerine, or 
somethin’ like that.” 

“And then we decided that I was to creep down as close 
as I could get and cut the explosive stuff from the rail and 
let the train go by,” added Jim. “The train was coming 
when I started to get down behind the rock, but the villai ins 
were so intent on their fiendish work that they did not look 
my way at all. If they had it would have been all up with 
you.” 

“What did you do with the dynamite, Jim?” asked Wild. « 

“I laid it on top of the boulder. There it is! You can see 
it from here.” 

“Ah! I see it.” 

Our hero could see the oblong stick with some of the cords 
still clinging to it. 

“I guess we had better get that dangerous explésive out 
of the way,” he observed, dropping on his knee behind « 
tree and raising his rifle to his shoulder. 

Charlie and Jim knew what he was going to do.’ 

They also were aware of the fact that some of the rail- 
road robbers were not very far from the boulder. 

Wild took quick aim and pressed the trigger. 

Boom-m-m! 

The revort of the rifle was drowned in a crashing roa 

‘A lurid flame spread out around the boulder and a 
shower of dirt and stones leaped high into the air. 

As the noise of the explosion died out yells of fear conta 
be heard, and then: our friends caveht sieht of three men 
running up the hill on the other side of the track. 

“I guess that gave them a scare that they Font forget 

verv soon,” observed our hero. 

Then, only pausing long enough to make supe thas the 
track had not been obstructed by any pieces of yvock frora 
the explosion, he led the way for the spot where they had. 
left their horses. 

They reached them without hearing anything of the vil- 
lainous band, and, mounting them, rode away from the snot. 
Not until then did Wild tell his partners how che came 

to be cdught by the men. 

< t was a mighty good thing that wesdecided ri follow 
you,” said Jim. “You told us to stay there with the horses; 
but we both got it in our heads that we had better sneak 
up after you and see what was going on. I am g we did.” 

“So am I, boys,” answered the boy, fervently. 
a narrow escape, if I ever did have one in my li 

“So ther galoots calls themselves ther railr 
they?” remarked the scout, after a pause. oad 

“Yes,” answered our hero. “Lon Leather took pains fa 
impress it on my mind, too. Do you know what I think?” 

“What? . 


t 


“That this gang of eight know something about the dis- 
appearance of Joseph W. Liddle. the railroad official.” 

“I wouldn’t be surprised,” nodded the seout. 

“Nor I, either, Wild,” Jim hastened to say. 

“Tt would take just such a gang as that to do a thing of 
that kind.” 

His partners admitted this. za) 

“Now we will ride on until we come to some sort of 
town, and then we will try: and learn something about this“ 
mysterious disappearance.” 

“Were bound ter strike some kind of a place if we fol- 
low ther blamed old railroad track,” said the scout. 

He was right, for within ten miles of the spot where Wild 
met with such a narrow escape they came upon a little set- 


_tlement. 


CHAPTER IV. 
“JIG WATER” OR “ROSEVILLE.” * 
It was not much of a town that our friends: had arrived at. 


There were not more than twenty oe thirty buildings in it, 
and most of them were of the shanty type. 


e 
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x. a the best-looking building of the lot was.the little 


railroad station. 

As the three rode up to this structure they found quite 
fa crowd™of rough-looking men and a few women and chil- 
dren gathe¥ed on the platform and around the station. 

Three men wearing overalls and supplied with carpenters’ 
tools were busy arguing with a tall, lanky man, who seemed 
to be a leader of the crowd that had gathered. 

Our fxiends dismounted. ` - 

“What is the trouble?” Wild asked of one of the men. 

“Why, ther blamed old railroad company wants ter change 
ie nange of this town,” was the reply. . “You’re jest in 
time! We're goin’ ter put it to a vote, an’ I reckon you kin 
havea say in this thing.” 

Š “Whats the name the place has always went by?” 

* “Jig Water,’ was the prompt reply. ‘“That’s ther: name 

of tir town, an’ that’s a good enough name, I reckon. Ther 

gomPany as sent them three galoots up here with that sign 
er ther ter put up on ther station. What do yer think 

of it ° 


` Wild and his partners stepped a little nearer and saw a 
leatly-painted sign lying on the platform. 
“Roseville” was the name it bore. í 
Cheyenne Charlie looked around at the little settlement 
and grinned. 
` “Where in thunder does ther roses come in?” he asked. 
“Phat’s jest it,” said the man. “This is a healthy old 


téwn ter be stung with a name like that, ain’t it? I tell 
yer Jig Water is a good enough name fur it.” 

“I think so, too, pard.” 

“Hooray!” yelled the citizen, waving his hat. “Come here, 


Lige Becker! Here’s three strangers what’s jest arrove, an’ 
I reckon they think ther name ther town’s got now is good 
enbugh fur it.” 

` “Good enough!” and the next minute the tall, lanky man 
came over to them. / 


He promptly shook hands with them. 
Then e burned and pointed at the sign. 
“What do yer think of that?” he asked. 


i “Well, I don’t know as we have got any right to express 
ere ion,” answered our hero. 

ie we: have. My name is Lige Becker, an’ ther folks 
has voted fur.me ter be ther galoot ter lead ther movement 
ag’in changin’ ther name of our place. I says you’ve got 
‘a right ter express your opinions, so go ahead an’ do it.” 

“Well, if that is the case PI] tell you what I think about it. 
I think the original name of the place is good enough.” 

X “Hooray!” yelled those who heard this. 

* “Byt why don’t you put it to a vote and decide it that 
way?” went on our hero. “The mere fact of the railroad 
eémpany putting up that sign won’t change it, anyhow. Get 
the sentiment of the crowd, and then maybe the men won’t 
put it up until they have consulted their superiors.” 

“That’s it! That’s it!” came from the men in the crowd, 
while the shrill voices of the women joined in approvingly. 
i Wild did not know how many were in favor of it, but he 
r a amused at the situatién, and was anxious to see it set- 

ed. 2 
+The three workmen now put down their tools and leaned 
against the rail of the platform. 

They appeared just a little uneasy. 
S ige Becker got upon a box and held up his hand for 
ce. 

“Ladies an’ gents,” he said, in a voice that was loud 
‘enough to be heard by every one in sight, “I’ve been 2v- 
p'itited as ther one ter make ther protest ag’in changin’ ti 
name of our village, I’ve asked these three railroad men 
not ter put up that sign, an’ they say they will have ter do 
as they was told or lose their jobs. Now there’s some of yer 
who like ther high-soundin’ name of Roseville, especially 
ther wimmen folks. But ther real old settlers think Jig 
Water is a good enough name. Some of us have lived here 
fur years, an’ if ther name has been good enough that long 
it’s good enough now. But, on ther advice of this young 
felter here,” pointing to Wild, “I’m goin’ ter ask yer fur yer 
sentiments in regards to ther problem afore us. Now, then, 
all them what’s in favor of keepin’ ther name of Jig Water 
tether town will say aye.” 


“Aye!” came from nearly all the males in the crowd, ; 


Cheyenne Charlie joining in with them. 
“All them what wants ther foolish, high-soundin’ name 


of Roseville Will say aye.” Í . 
$ “Aye!” came from the women and a few of the men. 


b ytag that had objected to having the 


àl 


“Jig Water wins!” shouted the lanky man. “Ther old 
‘name will stay.” s 

Then he- jumped 
the three workmen. 

“When ther train comes along at twelve o’clock yer kin 
jest take that sign back ter Ogden an’ tell them what sent 
yer ‘here with it that we’ll put up our own sign on this here 
station, or else there won’t none go up, d’ye understand ?” 

“All right,” replied one of them. “We don’t propose to 
get in trouble over it, so we will do jest as you say.” 

“Good enough! Now, everybody jine in an’ give three 
cheers fur Jig Water!” x 

It was certainly a rousing cheer that went up. 

The sentiment was strong for keeping the old name. 

Wild could not help laughing at the curious proceeding. 

The three carpenters went to work at'some other things 
they had been sent to do about the station, but left the sign 
lie right where it was. 

In a few minutes the crowd had dispersed. 

Then our friends walked around the building and soon 
paned before a'poster that was put in a conspicuous 
place. 

It was the offer of ten thousand dollars reward for the 
finding of Joseph W. Liddle, the railroad official: 

Our hero called Lige Becker over to him and said: 

“They haven’t found the missing man yet, eh?”’ 

“No,” was the reply. “He’s been gone over a week now, 
an’ there’s men scourin’ ther country fur him: There’s 
some what allows that Liddle is held by a gang not far from 
these diggin’s, but I don’t put much stock in it.” 

“Well, do you know if there is a gang in these parts that 
would be apt to do a thing of that kind?” ' Q 

“Well, there’s a gang of railroad robbers that has got in 
their work a couple of times between here an’ Ogden. It 
might be them whai’s at ther bottom ef it, but they're too 
foxy ter be catched, it seems.” ; 

“Has any one ‘seen them in these parts?” 

“There’s them what says they have.” 

Wild was now more of the opinion than ever that Lon 
Leather and his gang were responsible for the disappear- 
ance of the railroad official. “Boys, I guess we will stay- 
right here in this town for the rest of the day, and proba- 
bly till to-morrgw morning,” he said, ás they mounted their 
horses ané rode over toward a ramshackle building that pur-_ 
ported to be a tavern by the sign it bore. 

“I reckon it won’t hurt ter-stay here a while,” Charlie re- 
torted. 

They found they could be accommodated at the tavern, so 
they had their horses put away and prepared to take things 
easy for a time. 

Wild wondered why it was that the engineer had not. 
stopped the train when he saw him tied to the log at the side 
of the track. 

He must have surely seen Jim cut the dynamite stick 
loose from the rail, too. 

But the train had gone right on. 

“It must be that he was afraid the robbers would get in 
their work if he stopped,” he said. 

“That’s most likely it, especially as the trains have been 
held up a couple of times before, according to what Lig) 
Becker says,” remarked Dart. 

About a dozen of the settlers of Jig Water were gathered 
at the bar of the tavern when our friends came in, after 
having put away their horses. 
| Among them was Lige Becker, the head of the commit- 
name of the settlement 


down from the box and hurried over to 


changed. ` ' 

“Young feller,” said he, “I want ter shake handshWith yer.” 

He stepped over to Wild as he spoke. Shs 

“All right,” was the retort. 

“What’s your name, if I ain’t too inquisitive?” 

“Young vild West.” 

“Is that so? I reckon I-heard somethin’ about yer.” 

“Probably, but I hope nothing bad.” í 

“Yer -kin jist bet it ain’t nothin’ bad what I’ve heard 
about yer. It’s all good what I’ve heard. An’ these two 
féllers is your pards what goes around with yer straighten- 
in’ out crooked things, I s’pose?” £ 

“Yes, you’ve got that right, Mr. Becker.” 

“Don’t mister me; jist call me Lige; every one 
that’s what a friend ter me, yer know.” 

“All right, Lige.” 

The man laughed good-naturedly. 


ù 
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j ice jist shake hands with yer pards, if they doesn’t ob- 
lect.” ; 

“We never objects ter shakin’ hands with a good, straight 
man,” said Charlie, as he gave him a hearty grip. 

“You fellers are around these here diggin’s fur some pur- 
pose, I reckon?” resumed the lanky man, looking at Wild 
sharply, 

“Well, I don’t know about that,” was the eyasive re- 
joinder. 

“Well, I think so, anyhow. But it are none of my busi- 
ness. I do hope you'll stay till this thing about changin’ 
ther name of ther town is settled. though.” 

“Why, don’t you think it is settled yet?” 

“As fur as we’re consarned it is, but ther railroad people 
won’t have it our way, not if they kin help it. But I’ll jest 
tell yer one thing, an’ that ain’t two! If them railroad 

aloots goes an’ puts up that Roseville sign we'll jest shoot 
it so full of holes that no one will be able-ter read it!” 

‘An’ then yer want ter have another sign ready ter put 
ip,” stiggested’ the scout. 

“By jingo! - That’s right. Boys, go an’ git a sign made 
right away. There’s Dave Coop, what’s a putty good car- 
penter, an’ he ain’t doin’ nothin’ now. An’ there’s Jim Dig- 
ger what’s jest been paintin’ his wagon with red paint! He 
must have some of ther paint over. “We kin buy a little 
white paint down at ther store, an’ we'll make”a red an’ 
white sign"that everybody kin read with pleasure. Hooray 
fur Jig Water!” 

The cheering was loud and long. 

Charlie was very much interested in the fight between 
the railroad’ and the settlement. 

“He offered to help them fix up the sign, and it finally fell 
to him to do the painting. š 

Wild did not raise the least objections. 

“Go ahead,” he said, when the scout looked at him. 

“All right. -But Pd like you ter draw out ther letters on 
paper, so I kin cut ’em out an’ use ’em fur a pattern on ther 
sign. I kin stick ther paper letters on with pins an’ then 
trace along ther edges with a pencil. Then’ it'll be easy 
enough ter fill ’em in with ther paint. A red sign with white 
letters! That'll be ther thing!” 

He went off with the men, and by noon they came back 
‘to the tavern with quite a decent-looking sign that the vil- 
lage carpenter had made. 

Tt was a trifle larger than the one that lay on the station 
platform, but that was all the better, so the man declared. 

Wild made patterns of the letters for the scout, and then, 
with the assistance of a man handy with a brush, he started 


in. 

By night the sign was completed. 

It was pronounced a dandy by every one interested. 

“Another coat of ther white on ther letters an’ it’ll be a 
regular Jim Hickey!” Charlie declared. 

“That kin be put on at any time,” said Lige Becker. 

The three railroad carpenters had taken the sign and gone 
back to Ogden, so there was not likely to be any further 
developments until the following morning, when there was 
a train due to stop there. 

This train would be the same one that had narrowly 

issed being wrecked by dynamite that morning. 

The sign was placed on exhibition in the bar-room of the 
tavern, and it is safe.to say that the proprietor of the place 
did a good business, 

Just as our hero and his partners were thinking of re- 
tiring for the night two strangers rode up to the door and 
dismounted. 

Both of them were bearded and rather roughly dressed. 

But there was something about one of them that attracted 
Wild’s attention. 

“Pye seen that fellow before.” he said to Charlie and Jini. 
«I think he is worth watching.” 

“AJ right; we'll watch ther pair of tem,” answered the 
scout. “We won’t go ter bed jest yet. It ain’t quite ten 
o'clock, anyhow.” 

. The two strangers seemed to have plenty of money, and 
they spent it regardless. 

Lige Becker and his friends had been drinking pretty 
freely all day, and they began to get “filled up with tangle- 
foot,” as one of them put it. 

After a while one of the strangers got a little ugly, and 
the result v that a fight started. 

Then the fellow .Wild*was suspicious of pulled off his 
coat and exclaimed: EA 

“I can lick any man in the house, and I am ready to do it!” 


‘bound, “my partner is 


g 


CHAPTER V. 7 


THE CAPTURE AND ESCAPE OF CAPTAIN LON LEATHER. 


Young Wild West could not help noticing that the man 
was looking straight at him when he pulled off his coat and 
issued the startling challenge. 

_ The crowd of men who had been celebrating the decision 

in regard to the name of the town and the making and 

painting of the sign looked aghast. 

They were a rough-and-ready set, for the most part, but 
not one of them had thought of picking a fight until one of 
the strangers had shown himself so ugly. 

The fellow who had started the fight with one of the 
drunken men now got up, after besting his man, and had his 
hand on the butt of a revolver. 

Other revolvers were drawn in a twinkling. 

“Hold on, men!” cried Young Wild West, stepping to the 
center of the room and raising his hand. “I guess these 
two fellows came here looking for trouble. Just keep your 
shooters in your belts, I will accept the tall fellow’s chal- 
lenge, and if the other one interferes ‘my partners will take 
care of him. Just take it easy a few minutes, and T will 
show ‘you how easy it is to knock spots out of a big bluffer. 
He says he, can whip any man in the house. I am only a 
boy, but I honestly believe that he. isn’t able to whip one 
side of me.” š 3 

= men took heed to what the daring young deadshot 
said. 

They relinquished their hold of their six-shooters and the 
musty stranger did the same. 

The latter looked exceedingly annoyed and cast a glance 
at the door. j 

“Don’t yer try ter sneak out, you miserable slab-sided 
galoot!” cried Cheyenne Charlie, divining the fellow’s 
thoughts. “You come in here an’ started a row; now you're 
goin’ ter git all that’s comin’ ter yer!” : 

; The man addressed walked over and leaned against ths 
ar. y a A: o 
“The man I hit called me a liar,” “hi id. -“I ecouldn’t 

stand that.” \ of 


“But what did you call me first?” cried the fellow. who 
had got the worst of the argument. “I’m goin’ ter let a 
streak of daylight through yer fur hittin’ me when I 
wasn’t lookin’!” BAE 

“Hold on!” said Wild, sternly. À a 

At this a couple of the man’s friends caught hold of him 
and succeeded in leading him away. © 

“Now, then,” said our hero, looking the challenger in the 
even von and I will have it out. I guess I am the one you. 
are after.” igen 

“If you think so, all right, young fellow.” 

He-spoke in a different tone of voice than he had heen. 
using, and Cheyenne Charlie gave a start and exclaimed: 

“Wild, it talks like ther galoot what——” Pann: 

Our- hero cut him short. Sa here 

“I have an idea who it is, Charlie,” he answered. “I 
knew I had seenyhim before.” EE TEE ie 

With that he darted at the man and succeeded in landing 
a blow in the pit of his stomach. ' : 

It was done so sudden that the stranger could not ward 
off the blow, and as he fell back our hero seized his whiskers 
with his left hand and gave a jerk on them. £ 

To the astonishment of all hands the beard came off! 

tie then the face of Lon Leather was disclosed. 

Bi s 

Wild hit him again and knocked him to the floor. 

The very moment they recognized him Charlie and Jim 
leaned forward and caught the other fellow: < 

Jim tore a false beard from his face and found him to 
be we villain who had tied the dynamite to, the railroad 
track. 

“They’re two of ther railroad robbers!” the scout cried. 
Tie ’em up, boys!” 

In spite of the fact that they had heen treated so lavishly 
by the two strangers, they were a willing crowd. — 

In less than 2 minute the two were struggling in the 
‘grasp of the excited inmates of the room. 

“Gentlemen,” said*Wild, when they had been subdued and 

right. That man there is Captain 


i 


. “YOUNG WILD WEST AND 


THE RAIGROAD ROBBINS “@ 
= $ 


Lon Weather, the AE A e trathe robbers, and the other | 


] > h himself Young Wild West thit J cphldr MAp issn 
A one of his men. 4They ‘riba hard to blow up a train with! challenge ifthe tavern. -He is 43": ia H ‘mae oi 
ynamite, this morning about ten miles fromyhere, and they | my! howaquickt” iE Se : 

we. me pa clöse to where they intended À jon tov” “Quick aiwt no name for it, Cap j he hed you 


f ce, so I would be blown jeces But rtners 
arrived in time gaa prevented ai Abrasion that would have 
TR many anä"destròyed th®engini d part of the train. 
I advise yous to place them in thealobk-up, at you have ope 
in Jig Water.” ` ~ į oe & 

n “We’vé’ got a lock-up, all right,” spoke up Lige Becker, 
“an on yoursword we'll lock ’em up. Fetch ther galoots 
seg boys! ‘They oughter be lynched, that’s what they 

AEE? j if 


y > 
a at’, a v 2: 

‘That’si right,” nodded Wild. “Bl mak the ¢harge 
against them, and TIl prove tt, too. Mev, ad quit®a nerve 
ey diegu themselves and come%here, after what they, did 

his morning. They were after me, byt they didn’t get me. 
rg! to it that the rest of ‘the gang is run down and "T'I 
‘fin wiiere’ the missing) railroad man’ is at the Sgme 
time.” We ‘ 4 
ow 


e, ` £ 
hree cheers fur, Young’ Wild West!” shouted Lige 
Becker, as the prisoners were dragged ‘awa. 
Leather and his righthand man, whom he had called 
; Dudley St the place where the,dynamité had been placed on 
the,track, were much’ crestfallen, hut showed little signs of 
peie badly frightened. * í , 
They “were taken to a shanty 
town and cloge.to the" 
TRen the door was 
gvard tid morning. 
The shanty. had been built purposely forsa lock-up and! 
as constructed of huge logs lapped and spiked at the ends. 
|. There were no windows in itjand the floor was of broken 
stores cemented over, so that it was ‘so hard that an ax 
would*have made no impression on, ft. 
~ It was æ pretty strong place fog 2 jail, and without assist- 
` ance, from the, outside%no prisoner could possibly escape 
from it. : š 
. Probably, the reason the villains did not show Signs of 
Afrizht was because there were two more of their gang in 
t he town at the time they were captured. 
They -were outside’ the tavern ready 
eShotild one occur». > k ‘ 
» But it had happened so suddenly that Lon Leather and 
Dudley weresmade prisoners before, they hardly knew what 
{ pi happened, and when they ‘heard that they were to be 
aken to ‘the lock-up they bidedatheir tinte, feeling that they 
< would be ableyto releaše them. 
~ Tt 80 happened that the man left to keep a watch on the 
jail had been drinking altogether too much. 
‘He walked around for a few minutes after he was left 
alone, "and then iy rae dvwsy, weht into the little lobby 
infront oftthesjail éntrance and sat down and went to sleep. 
e two members of Mthe gang of railroad, robbers ‘had 


near ‘the outskirts of the 
railroad track and roughly throivn in. 
locked and a man ‘selected to stand 


w 


a 


| been keeping wätch on him. à 
While thë men of Jig Water were at tHe tayern talking 
‘about' the. capture. and listening ti ung d. Wests 


_ story of thgyattempion his life, these twe villains set to 
~ worketo re the two. prisoners. ` a 
“They, lost no time about it, for they did not’ know how 
‘soon some one might éome around to spoil their scheme. 
They sneaked into the lobby and* bound and gagged the 
epy guard -almd&t’ before he knew what had happened to 
him, y $ * ; è 
A quick seatch brought to light a®key that would fit the 
ý padlock, and then the door was oa Fatt 
Here we are, Captain Lon!” ‘said one of the villains, as 
< he ‘stepped into the log jajl. “I reckon you knowed you 
- wouldn’t have ter stay here very long.” » 
“That’s right, Pilkins,” answered the captain. $ 
Billins was rather hunchbacked, ®%nd he chuckled with 
delight at what he and his companion had succeeded in ac- 
edmpliching. Rs k 
“J ain't as tall as some men,” he remarked, ”™“but T° 
I kin generally do my share when it comes ter ctite 
“I yeckon so,” answered Dudley, as. he felt his 
severed by the ‘stroke of a knife. 
The next minute the’ two captives walked out of the 
lock-up, leaving the guard gagged and helpless in the jittle 


a 


on 


aa 


mds 


| double burdens. 


to. join in*a fight| 


knotked inter a gered hat in less than g'së d,” answered 
Dudley. with a shrug Go sh@uiders. | $ A 
“Well, nevea mind. Me acts”like a,fortu er, too; but 
it will do him no,good. We will nevey, d the missing 
Liddle, if the did make the boagpathat he would. Come on, 
boys! We willghavetto vide dorble with you, "as, they have - 
no dovbt got our herses stapled by this time, andait won’t ' 
do to try and get them.” K, A x y 

“Our nags is over in ther woods jest ‘ther Sther side of 
ther st*tion,” said the hunchback, ee í 

“Well, it is a good thine that we have'Wôt a half dozen 
ext#a ones in the cave. ‘It seems that have struek a 
streak of bad luct- since we sithted thet campfire last night. 
But I guess it will work outvall right.” ° § 

e four vailroad robbers now crossed the track ‘and 
walked down on the other side, keeping in the shadow of 
the belt of timber that ran alone it. * $ y 

Inja few minutes they reached the snot where the, huñch- 
back* and his, comnanion had. left th@irhorses, and then — 
mounting doyble. they rode off. a 4 poe 

They kept along parallel with the railroad’ track until’ 
they hadscovered, about five miles, and then they) turned up 
a shallow creek: that*crossed the trail and allowed their 
steeds to walk for perhaps a hundred yards. t 

They left the creek’ when they finally: came to a sloping 
Pank that was thickly «covered with, gravel, and then over 
a stony path they rode, still keepil the twothorses on a 
walk. > ‘ > St 
ihe moon was up now, but they dig not need the light it 
gave tò find the way, for theshorses seemed to it well, 

Tito a gally they descended, and then ‘after a gallop of 
fivé minutes the horses were halted and religyed*of their 

Once on the. ground Captain Lon Leather uttered a’ cry 
that’ sounded much like the bark of a wolf. 4 S a 

In less than a second it’ was, answer@l. A = 7” a 

Then he gave a low whistle and proce distratght ahead 
through a growth, of sturited oaks, the’ men “Ugading the 
horses behind him. i à z > 

.A few feet.from the spot wherg they had halted’ they 
came to the black mouth ofta cave, ARG 

“Tt is all right,” said Leather,gin a low tone of voice.” 

“Good!” came the reply from the cave. “Gome right on 
in, Cap.” + ° 

"Then the four men and the two horses passed iMbide the 


dark opening. i 
The next, minute the dim light of" a bull’s-eye lantern 

showed up and a man appeared. g 
He was the fellow who h 


dh 
ad, narrow]y: missed Wir Sain 
our hexoWbad aie 


sby the n through the rain ag@ dark- 
nobe night’ before, for the bandage was stilh out his 
eade a s 


“Where’s ther other twò horses?” he asked, in surpRise, 

“Over. at the stable of the Jig Water tavern, I guess,” 
answered. Lon Leather. 
$ The man said no more, but allowed the men, to pat 


& 
Around an angle of the recua ormer opening: in. we 
ground the men went, and then a lig hewed up “bout fift: 
i 3 t % 


féet ahead, i X is 
They reached a place that was uséd ‘hs a stable for their’ 
horses before they turned into the lighte@ part ofthe cave, 
and while two, of them were tting thé steeds”the' others 
walked into thé headauarters. of the railroad robbers. 
ene two, who walked in were Captain, Lon Léather antl! 
ùdley. ': h ; 4 4 
Three men arose to greet, them. + Ps, Seca = G 
They had been asleep, buf as they had heard the eap in 
say that he had meant to stay out all night; they wer x- 
ious tò know what was the matter. i Sy s 
He toldsthem in a few words how he and Dudle ‘halt 
been cav@ht and jailed over in Jig Water, and howp they 
made their escape. . A Be 
The villains were astounded to think that theytwo hað 
Mä with such.a close call. i 


id 


one of them 


lobby. 4 “This, Young Wild West must be aterror,”y 

x “Dudley,” said thecaptain, “we hado a big mistake. You commented. ak le at ey oe Š 

always look for a fight when you get a few drinks of liquor “He certainly is, boys,” admitted’ the aptat. iY 

+ in you, and I guess I am built on something ‘of the same “TI bet he corre around here, jest on purpose ter hunt | 

plan. But I felt.so sore against that young fellow who calls ut,” observed another, s Oa é i 
à i « Tt . Me 
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“Most likely,” nodded Leather. “So that means. that the 
quicker we get rid of him the better it will be for us. How 
is the prisoner making out?” 

“Oh, he’s all right,” was the reply. 
us money if wed only let him go.” 

“He has; eh? Well, I am glad to hear that he is coming 
to his senses. How much does he offer?” 

“Ten thousand dollars.” 

“That isn’t enough. Pll have a talk with him in the 
morning and see how much better he will do than that. It 
might be a good idea to settle up this matter in a hurry and 
change our quarters. That is what we'll have to do if 
Young Wild West and his partners remain alive. But I am 
sleepy, so we will talk it over in the morning. Good-night, 
boys!” 

So saying, the captain made his way to a curtained corner 
of the cave and disappeared. 


“He’s been offerin’ 


CHAPTER VI. 
IT IS STILL JIG WATER. 


Young Wild West and his partners did not remain long 
out of bed after the two railroad robbers were placed in the 
lock-up. 


They took it- for granted that the jail was a strong one 


and that the villains would be safely held, and, after telling |” 


the crowd in the tavern all about the attempt to wreck 

e train, they turned in. 

When they went to sleep at a reasonable hour they always 
made it a ‘point to. vise early. 

It was a little after six the next morning when they sat 
down to breakfast in the roughly-furnished tavern dining- 
room. : 

They had just about finished the meal when Lige Becker, 
the lanky leader of the, adherents to the name of “Jig Wa- 
ter,” came rushing in. , i 

“Ther two galoots we put in ther lock-up last night got 
out, an’ ther guard was found bound an’ gagged an’ chilled 
ter ther bone a little while ago!” he exclaimed. 

“Ts that so?” asked Wild, rising from the table. 

» bad news, I must say.” 
“Yes. 
“was afore we catched ’em,” and the lanky man shrugged his 
shoulders. À 

“Oh, yes, we are. It is too bad that the scoundrels have 
escaped, but we are further ahead-than we were before we 
caught them, because we know that they-are located some- 

. where in this vicinity.” 

“I'm glad you look at it that way,” and Becker showed 
signs of being relieved somewhat. “It ain’t no fault of 
mine, though we hadn’t. oughter left a man what was full 
of bugjuice ter watch ther jail. He admits he was asleep 
when two men come an’ catched him. They tied him up an’ 
gagged him an’ then got the key out of his pocket. That’s 
where another mistake was made! We hadn’t oughter left 
ther key with him.” 

“So two men came and got the prisoners out, eh?” spoke 
up Jim Dart. “That shows. that they must have been 
around somewhere at the time they were put in there.” 

“Yes, I reckon they must have been.” 

Our friends went out in the store part of the tavern and 
found the man who had been left to guard the prisoners 


“That is 


there. 
By his looks he had put in a pretty tough night of it. 

Wild saw there was no need of questioning him. 

i Anyhow, it was none of his business. ; 

Several of the citizens of the settlement had something 
to say about what had happened, but our friends simply 
told them that the next time they got the villains they would 
take measures to hold them.- 

When the train came along from Ogden there were several 
armed men aboard. 

They were going to hunt for the train robbers, or rather 
they were ready to defend the train against an attack. 

Wild knew it was hardly likely that the villains would 
make anothei attempt to wreck the train that day. 

While a captive he had heard the leader say that they 
were after a certain amount of money that was supposed to 
be on that particular train. Sg cee E 

“The same three men who had been stopped from putting 
up the sien on the station the day before got off. and with 
them was the head man of the construction department. 


We ain’t no further ahead in ther game than we, 


Several passengers got. off als among them being a 
Mormon and hig? two- w ry 


There wete few, if any, Mormons in: Jig Water, which was 
rather remarkable, since the settlement was so elose to the 
hot-bed of that faith. 

A crowd was at.the depot to see what the railroad’ people 
meant to do abont putting up the Roseville sign on the 
building. 

Lige Becker was there, of course, and there was an air 
of great importance about him. 

He was not in an ugly mood, though many of his fol- 
lowers were. 

Wild and his partners were interested in the affair and 
anxious to see how it would terminate. : 

When they heard that the boss of the construction depart- 
ment of the branch was there they readily imagined that he + 
had come down to enforce the putting up of the sign. 

They were right in this, for, after Lige Becker had been 


pointed out to him by one of the carpenters, he went over . 


to him and said: 


“What seems to be the objection about putting up this 


sign on the station?” 
“Well, ther objection is that ther town’s name is Jig. 


Water, an’ not Roseville,” was the reply from the chairman ~ 


of the committee. , è 

“Don’t you know that this station was built by the rail- 
road company?” 

“Yes, I know that. But we don’t mean that ther station 
shall be called anything but Jig. Water, jest ther same. Ther ~ 
railroad kin build ther station all ‘right, but well eall it 
what, we wanter, ‘cause we was here afore ther railroad 
was. 

“Well, I don’t want any of you people to. get into trouble, 
but the sign is going to be put up. This station is going to 
be sallen Roseville, so you might. as well, make the best 
of it. ¢ hee 

“Well, if you put up ther sign we'll fill it so full of lead ~ 


that yer won’t be able ter tell What it reads in less-than’ ten 
minutes!” 3 


“If you do that you will be liable to arrest for 
ing the property of the railroad company.” $ 

“All right. Let her gol” \ i . 

Hoarse mutterings could be heard om every hand now. 

Young Wild West. wanted) to avert trouble if he could, so 
he called the superintendent aside. : ae 

“My friend,” said he, “I have only been ix this town since 
last night, but I find the people here are yery set in their 
ways. If they don’t want the name of their town changed 
why don’t you let them have their way ut it? No doult 
the railroad company, is powerful and can make trouble fer 
them if they destroy the sign, but you should:take a squale, 
look at the matter, and if you do that you will find that the’ 
citizens have their rights, as well as the company.” 4 # 

“Young man, I want no advice from you,” said the mar, 
brusquely. 7. 

“All right. Go ahead and put up the sign. I don’t belong 
in this town, and so won’t take any stand in the matter, 
But if you should look at the matter in the proper light ant! 
go and inform your superiors just how the situation standi 
I think the difficulty could be settled without any trouble.” 

“What you think don’t amount to shucks,” retorted the 
superintendent, snapping his. fingers. > en 

“All right. Go ahead with the show. I like to see ex- 
citement.” ` ‘ 

Our hero stepped back. 

Several of the men had heard what passed between them 
and they nodded significantly at Wild. 

“Go ahead and put the sign up,” said the superintendent 
to the workmen. “I have got to hire a horse and meet the 
division superintendent up at the place where they say the 
outlaws tried to blow up the train yesterday morning. 
would like to see the man who was tied to the log the train 
erew reported about.” i 

“You was jest talkin’ ter him, you headstrong galoot!” 
spoke up Lige Becker. “Young Wild West is ther feller 
what! ther railroad robbers had tied ter ther log by ther side 
of ther track. But you said he didn’t amount ter anything, 
s0 there’s no need of yer havin’ a talk with him. Go ahead 
an’ put up your old sign!” . i 

The official looked at Wild keenly. 

But he said nothing to him just then. 

He nodded for his three subordinates to go 
they proceeded to put the sign in place. 


destroy- 


Wead, and 
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As they had the iron braces and screws there ready for 
business, it did not take more than fifteen minutes to do it. 
“There!” exclaimed the superintendent; “when the time- 
te i out now this station will be put down as Rose- 
ville. 4 
` Crack! ; 

Lige Becker fired a shot at the sign and the bullet hit the 
letter R. 

That was the signal for a fusillade, and for the next ten 
minutes it sounded as though a battle royal was raging. 

As many as thirty men emptied their revolvers at the ob- 
jectionable sign. 

5 Then they refilled the chambers and did the thing over 
ain. 

Instead of a sign it resembled a sieve in short order. 

The superintendent was in a rage, but he was sensible 
enough not to try and stop the shooting. 

It is quite likely he had an idea that he might get a bullet 
or so himself if he did. 

_ He turned to the three workmen and said something to 
them; after which they all headed for the tavern. 

The excited men of Jig Water jeered them derisively. 

3 “Let them alone, boys!” called out Young Wild West. 
“Don’t try to start any row with them. It won’t pay.” 
“That's right!” yelled Lige Becker. “Now, some of yer 
run an’ git our ee an’ we'll put her up. Yer might ask 
them fellers if we kin use their hammer an’ screwdriver.” 

The words were scarcely out of his mouth When one of 
the citizens ran after the superintendent and his men. 

They were carrying the tools they had brought with them, 
and when they heard the man shouting to them they turned 
and waited for him to come up. - eat 

“Will yer let-us have a hammer an’ screw-driver?” the 
citizen asked, gvinning all ‘over his face. 

“Certainly,” answered the’ Super. “Let him have what 
he wants, boys. There is no/use in going any further with 
this business.» I haye done my part; it is for somebody 
higher thant am to act now.” 

The necessary tools were handed over, much to the sur- 
prise of Lige Becker and his followers. 

They had thought there would be a-tow when they were 
asked for. < r ‘ 

“That fellow is coming to his senses, I guess,” said Wild, 
meaning the construction boss. 

“He surely is,” answered Jim. “Well, if I was in his 
place I think I would do the same thing.” 

“If you had been in his place the sign would not be rid- 
dled with bullets, because you would not have ordered it, to 
be put up.” 

“Phat’s right.” - 

“This is more fun than I’ve had in six months?” Cheyenne 
Charlie, declared. 

¥rom the .yery moment. they had heard about the dispute 
over the name of the town he had been interested. 

And he could not help lending a hand to get the riddled 
sign down and put up the one he had painted. 

wild knew there might be trouble from what was going 
on, but he did not attempt to stop the scout. 

“He had never seen him so interested in anything that did 
not concern them before. 

Willing ones tan -to the tavern and brought over the new 
sign and then the old one was taken down. 

It Wasa sorry sight. . 

Up went the ther, and though it was not finished the way 
Roseville had been, it made a fine show on the overhanging 
roof of the little staticn. 

. The crowd got down.on the railroad track and stood ad- 
miring it. 
“Now I reckon we know what’s what!” exclaimed Lige 
Becker. “It’s Jig Water yet, an’ yer kin bet your sweet 
life it’s goin’ ter stay Jig Water!” 

"A eheer went.up, `- 

The riddled sign was thrown under the platform, 
had been broken in half a.dozen pieces. 

Young Wild West and his partners decided to go back to 
RS tavern, now that the fun was over. 
sAs they were Jeaving the platform Wild happened to take 
a lool: at the notice of reward, which was still tacked on the 
side of the? building. i 

Then he noticed that a sheet of paper containing some 
writing was pinned to the poster. 3 : 

“Hello! What’s this?” he said, as he walked up to it. 

Charlie and Jim followed him. : 

Then they read the following; 


after it 


YOUNG WILD WEST AND THE RAILROAD ROBBERS. 


“To My Relatives and Friends: 

“I have agreed to pay fifteen thousand dollars for my 
release, with the condition that I am to let the matter drop 
and not look to prosecute any one connected with the affair. 
I am being treated well, but my captors swear they will 
starve me to death if the money is not forthcoming in forty- 
eight hours. It will be best to throw the money from the 
train in a bag to-morrow morning at a point five miles 
above this station. This is dictated by my captors, but I 
heartily agree with them and mean to keep my word. 

Fe (Signed) “JOS. W. LIDDLE. 

P. S.—If anybody comes to interfere with my captors 
when they appear to get the bag of money it will mean cer- 
tain death for me. =J. W. L.” 


“What do you think of that, boys?” exclaimed our hero 
when he had read it. 

_“I wonder when that could have been put here?” said 
Jim. “I am certain it was not here when we came over this 


-morning, for I was looking at the reward poster.” 


“Well, that means that some one put it up during the 
excitement,” answered Wild. “Well, we will take this over 
to the tavern and ask that superintendent if it is Liddle’s 
handwriting. He ought to know.” 

He placed the paper iw his pocket, and without. a` word to 
any of the rest, started for the tavern. 

The superintendent was standing at the bar when they 
entered. 

“Would you know the handwriting of Joseph W. Liddle, 
pe eine man?” Wild asked him, coming right down to 
usiness. 


CHAPTER VII. 


WHAT THE RAILROAD ROBBERS WERE UP TO. , 
_ Captain Lon Leather was one of the class who believed 
in rising early. 

At the first signs of daylight, which was admitted to the 
big cave he had made his headquarters through a rift that 
opened in the face of a beetling precipice, he arose. 

The rest of the robbers, save the man on guard, were still 
sleeping soundly. 

The captain walked over to a corner of the cave and 
washed his face and hands in a trickling stream that lost 
itself through a split in the solid rock and went dashing 
down the face of the cliff to a deep gorge below. 

Then he combed his rather long hair by aid of a pocket 
mirror and walked out to the entrance of the cave. 

“Good-morning, Cap,” said the guard, 

“Good-morning, Gus,” was the reply. “How do you feel 
this morning ?” í 

“Putty good, Cap. But I’d feel better if we had stopped 
ther train yisterday mornin’ an’ got hold of ‘ther money 
what was in ther express car.” 

“Well, never mind; there is another day coming. I have 
an idea that we will stop the train that. goes through to- 
night and get what we can. That is why I am up so early, 
or rather that is one reason.” 

og a enough, Cap! You’re a dandy leader, an’ no mis* 
take.” % ; 

The sun was not yet up, but it was light enough to see 
objects quite plainly. 

The yellow and red streaks in the east told Leather tha’ 
it was going to be a fine day, in all probability. i 

“J guess it can be done all right,” he muttered. “PIL sen 
Dudley up on the morning trainsand let him come back’ 
the train that is due to pass Jig Water at midnight.” 
can uncouple the express car at the commencé 
upgrade below here, and we will be on hand to q 
We haven’; any more dynamite on hand, so we 
roll a boulder down on the track just as the To 
comes along. It can be done all right; I feel sure. 
will be a gang looking out for something to happen, but it 
will happen in a different way, and just when they are not 
expecting it to. If it were not for this fellow Young Wild 
West it would be an easy thing. Well, I’ll wake Dudley and 
get him off, for I have an idea that old Liddle will come to 
terms this morning, and we want to.make.a geod haul be- 


| fore we let him go. Then we can light out of.) tah and rest 


a while.” 
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He walked back into the cave, where the men were asleep. 

It did not take him long to waken Dudley. 

Then he told him what was required of him, and the vil- 
lain hastened to get ready. 


Dudley was a man who Aan be trusted to do anything his: 


leader said. 

He was fairly intelligent and one who would take des- 
perate chances. 

“You have got an hour to get your, breakfast and reach 
Jig Water before the train comes,” said*Leather. You un- 
derstand just where to, uncouple the cars, now?” 

“T understand, Cap.” 

“AN right. 
that the engine and express car has left the train behind on 
the grade we will stand ready to send the boulder down on 
the track. It may be that the engineer and fireman will be- 
come aware that they are not pulling the train up the grade, 
so I will see to it that a couple.of men are stationed below, 
with Horses, to ride away in a hurry. If the engine stops 
and starts to back they will let a boulder roll down there, 
and that will stop them. You do your part, Dudley, and 
you can bet we will do ours!” 

“All right, Cap.” 

Dudley proceeded to get a bite to eat, and while he was 
thus engaged the captain walked over to a curtain of skins 
not far from his sleeping quarters. 

He lifted it, and in the dim light of the early morning a 
man was disclosed seated on a box. 

He was fastened’ to a big rock with a chain that was 
about his*waist, and as he looked up the man showed signs of 
being in anything but good spirits. 

“Good-morning, Liddle,” said Leather. “I heard you 
wanted to see me,”. said the villainous leader of the railroad 
robbers, smiling as though he was much pleased to find the 
person he had called upon in. 

“T have made up my mind to give you ten thousand dollars 
to let me go, and I’ll promise that I will not attempt to 
ap vou for kidnapping me,” was the reply. “I am 

iscouraged over the fact that the company and my friends 
have not found me before this.” 

Captain Leather thought a.moment. 

k aoe it fifteen thousand, and I’ll agree,” he said, ‘at 
cnet 

“Very WER: I will do it. This close confinement is killing 
me. But I have stuck it ‘out longer than you expected I 
would, you scoundrel!” + 

“Phere! Don’t go to calling me any harsh names now. 
Just treat me like 4 gentleman, please.” 

A look of disgust crept over the prisoner's face. 

“Have your way about it,” he said. “All I-want is to 
get away from here.” 

“Well, I will guarantee that you do get away the mo- 
ment the fifteen thousand is paid. But I must be guaran- 
teed the safety of myself and companions. There must be 
no trickery, for if there is you will never get away alive, 
even if I die myself!” 

“I think that you will do as you agree to, villain as you 
are; and I assure you that I will surely do‘as I agree. 
Does that satisfy you?” 

“Yes. Now just write a little note that T dictate and the 
means to’ givé you. your liberty will be fairly undgr way.” 

“T will do it,” said the prisoner. 

"Good! When you have done it and have a rood wash 

-ewallowed a cup of hot coffee you will feel like a new 
man, PI wager! What is the sum of fifteen thousand dol- 
lars to a man like.vou? It ought to be fifty thousand.” 

“T have gone the limit when I say fifteen.” 

“Well, I don’t believe that. But never mind! I'll agree 
to what I said. Here is paper_and pencil, Wait till I fetch 
a lantern, SO you ‘can see good, ‘and then write what I tell 
‘you to.” 

Two minutes later the prisoner was writing the note that 
Young Wild West found pinned to the reward poster on 
‘the, station at Jig Water, 

ith a smile of satisfaction Captain Leather took the 
note. 

Dudley was just finishing his hurried breakfast. 

“Take this and pin it fast to the poster that’s on the 
station,” said the captain, handing it to him, “You'll have 
a chance to do it, because there will be a time there this 
morning when the train -comès in. You heard what the 
inen were talking about in the tavern last night, and you 
heard | all „about the war over the changing of the depot’s 
name.” uf 


We will be on the watch, and when we see! 


“Yes, I reckon I kin manage it, cap,” was the reply. 

“Well, just let me shave off that mustache of yours, and 
then when you have put on the black wig I have and 
donned a miner’s suit, I guess you'll pass.” 

It took twenty minutes to make the change in the man’s 
appearance, and then the captain aroused one of the men 
and ordered him to ride over to the patch of woods near 
the depot with Dudley, go he could fetch his horse back. 

In a few minutes they Were away. 

The captain went out right after them, and, mounting a 
hill close by, took a look around the vicinity. 

It was quite a wild spot, and was less than a quarter 
of a mile from the railroad track. 

From where he stood the villain could look over the 
trail that ran along to Jig Water from the east. 

As he glanced over the winding path that led over hills 
and ran close to dangerous declivities he suddenly noticed 
a covered wagon approaching. 

It was drawn by two horses that were plodding slong at 
a slow gait.: 

A smile flitted over the face of Captain Leather. 

“We may as well make all we can in the next twenty- 
four hours,” he muttered. “I guess we'll go out and hold 
up that outfit. It may be that they have something in that 
wagon that will come in handy to us, even if they haven’t 
much cash with them. Some family aren out this way to 
locate; Mormons, likely.” + 

Turning, he went down the hill. and into the cave 

The men were all up now and eating their breakfast. 

“L want twọ of you to. come with me,” he said, addressing 
them. “There is a wagon coming along the trail over there, 
We will stop them and see” what they have’ got. I have 
decided to make all we ca we are hanging around 
here, for we will move as so awe get rid-of Liddle.” 

The villains nodded and loske pleased. 

“And then to-night wè will make a pretty good haul from 
the train,” went on the captain, who had not told them of 
his plans yet. “But come on! I want to stop the wagon 
I saw. Bilkins, you won’t do, because you are too easy 
to identify. That hump of yours wotld give you away 
in case we got where Some one was looking for us.” 

He picked out two of the men and then ordered. them to 
put on masks. 

A few minutes later they left the caye on foot, and, 
climbing over a ridge, made their way along in the direc- 
tion of the trail. 

It took them nearly ten minutes to get there, and they 
were not a moment too soon, for the wagon Was close by 
now. 

From the bushes they had concealed: Weekes behind, 
the villains could see that there were three people in the 
wagon, which was loaded with household goods. 

A man of forty, a comely woman of two or three years 
his junior and a girl of probably eighteen were’ the occu- 
pants. 

The girl was red-cheeked and pretty, and as the iptali 
got a good look at her he nodded in qa manner of satisfaction. 

“She would make a good wife for me if she would only 
agree to marry me,” he whispered to his companions. 

Then Captain Leather suddenly arose and stepped out be- 
fore the team, a revolver in each hand. 

“Halt! Throw up your hands!” he cried. sternly. 

The three travelers were not expecting: anything like 
this, evidently, for the man dropped the reins and fell back, 
while the two women uttered eries of alarm. 

“Stop that!” commanded Leather; “not another word. If 
you go to making a fuss you'll die!” = 

Out came his two companions, and one of them took, the 
horses by the heads. 

Then the leader adjusted his mask and stepped. up. to 
the front of the wagon on one side, the other villain going 
around to the other. ‘ 

“Just step out, . please,” he said tothe ‘three -sebrified 
travelers. 

“What do yer want?” asked ‘the man, as he trembling! 
obeyed. 

“What money you have,” was the retort. 

“Weve got mighty little, mister,” was the reply. “Won't 
yer let us go on? We’ re headin’ for, a place called Jig 
Water, where were goin’ ter’ locate an’ try ter earn an 
honest livin’.” 2 

Leather laughed harshly, f 
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“Out with what money you have got!” he exclaimed. “No 
humbug, now!” D * 

With trembling hands the old man produced a. well-worn 
wallet from his pocket. z 

“There’s all we’ve got—every cent!” he said, the tears 
rolling down his cheeks. “It’s mighty rough, mister; we 
wanted that money ter give us a little start when we settled 
down in Jig Water.” ° 

“I guess we need it more than you do,” was the sardonic 
reply.» “We are going traveling pretty soon, and we want 
n the money we can get. How much is there here, any- 

ow: 

He opened the wallet and found there was nearly eight 
hundred dollars in it. i 

“Whew!” he exclaimed; “this is pretty fair, I should say. 
I am very glad I happened to catch sight of you. I guess 
this will do without making any further search. Get in 
the wagon!” 

The mother and daughter had paused with their feet on 
the crossbar of the shafts, and when they heard the order 
to get back in the wagon they lost no time in doing so. 

The ghances are that if he had found not much of value 
in the wallet Captain Leather would have acted in an insult- 
ing way to the woman and girl. ‘ =) 

But he was so pleased at having got hold of nearly eight 
hundred dollars that he was satisfied to let them go. 
© “Go on!” he said. “And. jog up the horse a little, too! 
When you get to Jig Water ask for a fellow called Young 
Wild West and tell him you met the rgilroad robbers. Tell 
him that we mean to finish him before we leave this part 
of the country.” È ay 

“I will,” answered the ma 
ing what he was saying. 

But he remembered just 
though. R 
. The three villains went back to their cave and the wagon 
rolled on and reached Jig Water not long after the trouble 
about the sign was over. oe 


+ as he startéd off, hardly know- 


“what the “masked captain said, 


CHAPTER VIII. 
WILD DECIDES TO WAIT A WHILE. 
The construction superintendent looked at Wild in amaze- 


nent. 
“What do you mean, young fellow?” he gasped. 
“Just what I said. Would you know the handwriting of 
Joseph W. Liddle if a specimen of it was shown you?” 
“I certainly would.” 
“Well, read that and tell me if it is his writing, then.” 
The man took the paper Wild handed to him and read it 
with distended eyes. 
“Why, this beats all!” he declared. “Yes, that is certainly 
M~. Liddle’s writing. Where did you get this note?” 
_ “It was pinned to the poster on the side of the railroad 
station. I read it over and then removed it.” 

“Well, this is pretty good proof that Liddle is alive, 
isn’t it?” 
< “Yes, if that.is his writing, it is.” 

“Well, it is his writing. We have all been studying his 
handwriting since he has been missing, just because we 
thought it would be possible that a letter would be sent. 
None of us had an idea but that he was alive all along.” 

“I will tell you something, Mr.——” 

“Johnson is my name.” ; 

“Well, Mr. Johnson, I will tell you something, then. It 
is simply this: I am going to find Joseph W. Liddle and 
slaim the reward of ten thousand dollars. I came all the 
way from the Black Hills te Xo it, and when I undertake a 
thing I generally succeed.” 

“Good! You are Young Wild West, so I hear?” 

“Yes, that is my name.” 

“And you are the boy who was tied to the log when the 
engine dashed by. yesterday morning a second after a big 
stick of dynamite was.tdken from the rail?” 

“Yes, and here is the boy who cut the dynamite from the 
rail and saved the train from being wrecked.”  . 

Our hero nodded toward Jim as he spoke. 

Johnson, the superintendent, put out both hands, his face 
beaming. K 

“I owe you an apology, gentlemen!” he exelaimed. “Shake 
with me!” i à 

“Certainly!” and both Wild and Jim did so, 


-| while*ago. 


eres 


“I am sorry I cut you so short on the station a little 
I have thought the matter over and have come 
to the conclusion that you took the right stand in the mat- 
ter. I shall do my best to smooth the affair over with the 
company.” 

“An’ let ther Jig Water sign be up?” added the scout. 

“Yes, I will advise that, too.” 

“Good enough! Then I will sheke with yer, Johnson.” 

They shook hands. 

“Now,” observed the superintendent, “I am going to ask 
you to ride over to the plaee where the train came so near 
being wrecked. I am to meet some of the officials and a 
couple of detectives there. 
let them off.” 

“All right. We will go over with you.” 

“Can I hire’a horse, landlord?” asked Johnson. 

“I reckon. so,” was the reply. “Right away, too,” 

“Very well, then; please have him brought around front 
as soon as possible.” 

Wild and his partners went out to the tavern stable and 
saddled their horses. 

A man employed at the tavern was not long in getting a 
roan ready for the superintendent. 

Then all four rode off in the direction of the place they 
wanted to go. 

Half a mile down the trail they met a covered wagon 
drawn by two rather bony horses. ` : 

It was the outfit that had been held up by Captain Lon 
Leather and his two men. 3 

It so happened that our friends were. the first persons 
the travelers had met since the robbery occurred. 

Big man brought’ his team to a halt and called out to 
them. AAA 

“Good-morning, strangers,” Wild said, as he rode up 
close to the front of the wagon. 

“Good-mornin’,” was the reply. 
very good mornin’ fur us.” 

“Why, how is that?” 

“We've been robbed.” 

“What!” 

“A little more than a half hour ago three men with 
masks on their faces held us'up an’ took all ther money 
we had in ther world.” 

“Well, that is too bad.” 

Then the driver of the wagon, who gave his name as 
Mark Little, told just what had taken place. 

“You say the three scoundrels did not have horses?” Wild 
asked, when he had concluded. 

“No; they was on foot, wasn’t they, Aggie?” 

“Yes, father,” answered the girl. “I watched them, too, 
and I saw them climb a hill near the trail and disappear 
among the rocks.” 

“Boys,” observed our hero, turning to his two partners, “I 
guess those fellows belong to the gang we are looking for.” 

“I reckon so,” nodded the scout. 

Johnson was amazed at the story the traveler told. 

“They are pretty bold to do a thing like that,” he said. 

“Well, I don’t know. If they would kidnap a rich rail- 
road official and hold him for a ransom I guess they would 
do almost anything.” 


The train was to stop there to 
>» 


“But it ain’t “been a 


“That is so. But are you sure that this is the same 
gang:? i 

“There is nothing sure about it, but itylooks that way 
to me.” EN 


Our hero then got a good deseription of the’ spot where 
the hold-up had taken place and assured Little and his 
family that they would do their best to get their money 
from the robbers and return it to them. ` à 

“We will see you in Jig Water when we come back and 
let you know how we made out,” he added. 3 3 

The travelers were cheered somewhat at this, and when 
the wagon drove off they felt that they had met persons: 
who were friendly to them, if nothing more. sat 

“We'll go down that way,” said Wild to Johnson. “It 
won’t be much out of the way. If I can find the trail of 
those three men I have an idea that I won't be long in 
finding the missing railroad official.” 

“Very well,” was the reply. y : 

They let their horses go at a rapid pace until they came 
to about where they thought the spot was. 

Both Little and his daughter had given a pretty good 
description of the place, and it was mot more than a min- 
ute after they brought their horses down to a walk that 
Wild was satisfied that they had come to it. y 
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There had been little traveling that way since t 
-and it was quite easy for the practiced eyes of 
his partners to find a spot where the team of Little 
been at a halt. 

“Here we are!” our hero exclaimed 
aded hen he looked up the hill to the right of the trail and 
added 

“There is probably alert the three villains went after 
‘making the hold-up.” 

He dismounted and started up the hill. 

But he soon found that the ground was so. stony that no 
such things as footprints could be made in it. 

After a fruitless search of ten minutes he came back and 

ted the sorrel stallion again. 

“I can’t find anything,” he said. 

the railroad track now.” 7 

he four now headed for the track and soon came to it. 

hen they turned and followed it until they came to the 

e the superintendent was anxious to get to, 

omething like a score of men were gathered there. 

he majority of them had horses and there was a hand- 

ob on the track to convey those who had none to Jig 

ater, 

The men, horses and handcar had come up on the train 
that morning. 

Johnson receiyed a hearty welcome. 

He introduced Wild and his partners, 
crowded around % > 

After they had* talked matters over for about twenty 
minutes our hero asked them what they had done since 
arriving there. 

“Nothing,”. answered the section superintendent. “Our 
men here have tried to find the trai] of the robbers, but 
they, have been baffled’ at every turn. We have the sheriff 
nd eight of his deputies here, and three detectives besides. 
We are united in believing that the same gang of men who 
meant to wreck the train yesterday is the one that js re- 
„sponsible for the disappearance of Joseph W. Liddle.” 
~ “Well, that is my opinion, too,” Wild answered. 

Then he showed him the note that had been pinned to 
the poster containing the offer F a reward for the return of 
the missing man. 

The superintendent and the cials with him were fully 
as much surprised as Johnson had been. 

And they felt relieved as well, for they now felt almost 
certain that. Liddle was alive. 

Wild looked ‘over the men that had come to search for 
the railroad robbers and could not help smiling. 

As far as he could see, there was not one among them 
pte seemed to possess the tact to solve anything like a mys- 
ery. 

No doubt the sheriff and his men were brave enough, if it 
came toa fight. 

But that was not the thing needed just.now. 

The question of locating the robbers was the thing. 

Our hero was pretty certain that Captain Leather and his 

ng could hardly be trailed to their hiding-place from there. 

He really placed more dependence in finding them by 
tarting the search from the place on the trail where the 
hold-up had taken place that morning. 

Though he had failed to find any trace of the three masked 
men when he looked around on the side of the rocky hill, he 
had not given idea of dropping the search there, 

He meant to renew it at his leisure. 

But he thought it would be just as well to have the ten 
thousand dollars reward divided between him and his part- 
ners, ‘and not between a dozen or more. 

He answered all the questions put to him by the detec- 
tives in a ready and willing way. 
` Charlie and Jim acted in the same manner. 

+ And when it was over they hade good-by to the officials 
and those with them and tode of 

“Well, Boys, I guess we'll drop the hunt until these fel- 
dows get through,” said Wild. “I can tell by the actions of 
‘the detectives and sheriff that they depend on us to. land ae 
game for them. , They are making a mistake if they do, I 
ean tell you!” 

“We may as well go right back ter Jig Water, then, z 
swered the scout. * 

“Yes, that’s: the’ pre 
‘keep an eye on ever 
tain Leather is a i 
enough to come into te 
on.” iy; 


te 


r 


“We will go on over 


` 


and the men 


ramme. And we will take care to 
that comes there to-day. Cap-» 
illain, and he may have nerve 
m to ty and find out what is going 


a 
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Vell, he t some one there this morning to put that 

ote on the RON, ” said Jim. 
- They rode back to the tavern‘and put their horses away. 
“Then they walked about the settlement and finally brought 
up at the station, which was a sort of center of attraction 
since the last sign had been put upon it. 

They were just in time to see the handcar come along 
with Johnson and the other railroad officials upon it, 

The car was stopped and lifted off the track by ‘the men, 
and then they al] took a look at the sign... 

The section superintendent gave vent to an expression (f 
anger, and, turning to Johnson, said: 

“How do you account for that? You never. said anythin: 
about it.” ¢ i 

“I was so much interested in the railroad“robbers that 
I forgot to make my report in regard to the sign bearing 
the name of Roseville,” was the reply. “The citizens here 
seem unanimous in objecting to have the station go by a 
new name.” 

“Oh, they .do, eh22. Who owns this depot, I’d like to 
know?” 

“Well, they admit that the company does, but they say 
the settlement has always been, called Jig. Water, and that 
it is going to remain that way.” 

“Well, they can call. the one-horse place’ what, they like, 
but this station on our road is US look be called Roseville. 
Why, how would the name Jig Wa look.on a time-table? 
It is preposterous!” 

The other railroad men ro wise and shook tele heads 
approvingly. 

“Where is the sign we Cad painted and sent up here?” 
demanded the head superintendent. 

“The men here shot it full of holes,” RRKT Johnson. 
“If I had anything to. say about it I would suggest that we 
leave the one they have: put up and let it go at that. I sup- 
‘pose the owners of the Property, around ‘here ; ‘should be con- 
sidered a little in the matter.” 

“Oh, you do, eh, Johnson?» Well, I don’t That sign has 
got to come down.” i 

Just then Lige Becker elbowed his way to the spot. 

“If yer take that sign down we'll take your nA old 
station down!” he exclaimed, with flashing eyes. 


CHAPTER IX. 
READY FOR BUSINESS. 


Young Wild West realized that the trouble over the chang- 
ing of the name of the settlement had only just begun. 

The ofücial who declared that the sign bearing the name 
‘of Jig Water must be taken down was a hot-headed, pom- 
pous sort of a man, anyhow, and that there would be 
trouble our hero did not doubt. 

Johnson came over and asked Wild to try and talk it into 
him to let things rest as they were. 

“I guess I had better not,” was the reply. 

Meanwhile the angered official! walked over to where the 
ladder that had been used by the workmen lay, and, picking, 
it up, placed it against the little sloping roof that over- 
bung the platform. 

Then he mounted the ladder and seized the sign prepara- 
tory to wrenching it from its fastenings. 

Rut just then something happened. 

Lige Becker caught hold of the ladder and jerked it down 
with a bang, leaving the irate official hanging to the edge 
of the roof. 

“Great gimlets!” cried Oheyenne Charlie, and then he 
burst into a hearty laugh. “What is it goin’ ter be, Rose- 
ville or Jig Water?” 

“Sig Water, first, last an’ all ther time!” yı Becker. 

His followers took up*the cry and a yell went up that 
could be heard all through the séttlement. 

The head super dropped down upon the platform and 
looked around him savagely. 

“I think you had better refer the mai to the directors 
of the road,” remarked Wild, who did* want to see the 
man roughly handled. 

No attention was paid to the remark. $ 

Then the super pulled a roll of bills from hig, pocket, and, 
selecting a fifty from it, held it un and exelaiméd: 

“This is to the man who will take down that sign!” 

“An’ this ter ther galoot what tries it!” added Lige 
Becker, drawing his revolver and flourishing it, eset 
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“Arrest that man! Where is the sheriff?” bellowed the 
angry official. 

But the sheriff was not there, and it was a good thing that 
he was not, for he would probably have tried to force his 
authority, and then there would have been a fight. 

-A hoarse laugh went up from the crowd, which had gath- 
ered in a hurry, and, realizing that he stood no-show, the 
discomfited super spoke something in a low tone to his 
vorapanions, and then they all started for the tavern. 

The citizens jeered and hooted them as they went, for they 
were jubilant over another victory in the “name war.” 

That ended it for the time, for when the train came 
along bound for Ogden the railroad men went back, leaving 
tke name of Jig Water on the little depot in its glare of red 
and white. 

The excitement gradually died down again, and soon 

things were running along smoothly again. 
% Of course, a number of the men had to celebrate the 
third victory over the railroad people, and in order to steer 
clear of them our friends walked down to the blacksmith 
shop and remained there till noon. 

Charlie took a drink oceasionally, and, as nearly every 
one that came along urged him to take something, our hero 
thought it was best to take him away from the temptation. 

At the blacksmith shop they.learned that the Little family 
were stopping temporarily with the friends that had in- 
duced them to make the journey there. 

“Ther house is right across ther street,” the blacksmith 
said, pointing it out. “It is Bill Jorkins’ place. Tim an’ 
his whole family has gone an’ turned Mormons lately.” 

“Mormans, eh?” said our here. _ “I suppose that means 
that the newcomers will turn to that faith, too.” 

“Qh! you kin bet on that!” nodded the blacksmith. “They 
was urged ter come here, jest ter add more ter the Mor- 
mon faith, I reckon. Wel, it ain’t .none of my business. 
pe, Seat jest as good as gnything „else, long as he be- 
haves himself. Some of ’em have got altogether too many 
wives, though. I reckon one’s enough fur any man, an’ 
sometimes that one’s tgo many.” 

Wild saw that the hardy blacksmith was quite a philoso- 
pher in his way. : 

When he asked him his opinion about the attempt to 
change the name of the settlement he answered that it made 
no difference to him whether they called it Jig Water or 
some other kind of water. 

That afternoon Mark Little sought out our hero and 
called him around to the rear of the tavern. 

“Young feller,” said he, “I’m in more trouble.” 

“How is that?” Wild asked. 

“Well, ther friend of mine what got me ter move out 
nere has deceived me.” r 

“Deceived you?” F ee ; y 

~Yes, he’s one of them Mormons, an’ so is his family. 
He says he will get me enough money ter put up a house 
if PI only jine in ther faith. Wants ter marry my daugh- 
ter, too, when he’s got a wife already. An’ ther wife don’t 
abject ter his doin’ it, which is ther worst part of it. It was 
bad enough ter lose all thér money we had in ther world, 
but ter git deceived like this an’ be placed in ther fix we're 
in is a good deal worse.” 

“Well, I should say it was,” said Wild, who could. not 
nelp but sympathize with him. “I tell you what you do. You 
go right down to the blacksmith shop and tell him what 
you have told me. Then ask him to store your things and 
jet you board in his house. I'll come down and pay him 
your board for a week, and in that time you ought to get 
something to do. I hope to get the money back that you had 
stolen from you, ahd if I do I will take out what I have ad- 
vanced you. Don’t you agree to let your daughter marry 
a man who already has a wife. You should die fighting 
before you let anything like that occur.” 

“An? yer kin bet I will!” exclaimed the man, his eyes flash- 
ing dangerously. ‘ 

He went away in a better frame of mind, but no doubt 
wishing that he had never started to come to Utah. 

It was nearly dark when the detectives and the deputies 
came into town. 

They had found nothing, so one of them told Wild. 

But they were going to try again the next day. 

“Do you. think the ransom will be paid?” our hero asked. 

“Well, I think that is the best thing that could be done,” 
was the reply. ` ‘ 

“You don’t know whether they mean to pay it or not, 
then?” Me $ $ 


. “We won't know until the train gets in to-morrow mom- 


ing. 

“Well, if it is paid the robbers will have the privilege of 
getting away unmolested.” 

“Oh, I don’t know about that.” 

- “But Liddle has given his word to the leader of the band, 
according to the note.” 

A man can say anything in order to have his life.” 

. meu believe that Liddle means that the robbers shali 

o ffee. 

“Are you going to stop looking for them?” 5 

I haven’t really begun to look yet. But I have nothing 
to do with this arrangement between Liddle and his captor, 
anyway. I have come all the way from the Black Hills and. 
I feel that I ought to get the reward to p 

me ete smiled. wilf | 

“What you ought to get and what you t are pro’ 
ably two different things,” said he. x i z 

“Oh, I don’t know. I guess it won’t be necessary 
the ransom money to be paid for the release of Liddle. 
feel it in my bones that I am going to get him before 
train comes in to-morrow morning.” 

The detective again laughed—rather derisively this time. 

You mean well, no doubt,” he observed, and then he 
walked away. 

Wild meant to pay a visit to the spot where the wagon 
had been held up that morning, but he: did not want to 
give any of the men a chance to follow him. 

_ He felt certain that there were some of them who were 
just waiting to get the chance to follow him and his part- 
ners, P 

“Boys,” said he, when he got a chance to talk to Charlie 
and Jim a few minutes later, “we have got to be pretty sly 
about getting away from here to-night. That sheriff is only 
waiting to get a chance to follow us., I think he is of the 
opinion that we know about where the railroad robbers are 
located.” 

“Well, I wish we did.” answéred Jim. 

“We must find out before to-morrow morning.” š 

“Must is a hard word, Wild.” 

“I know it, but this is not the first time you have heard 
me use it.” è 

“Oh, no.” - 

“Well, about ten o’elock we will go to our sleeping quar- 
ters. But before we do I want you to go out and have the 
horses saddled and bridled and waiting in the little clump 
of woods behind the stable. If you have to take the man 
in charge of the stable in your confidence, all right. It won’t 
make any difference; you can tell him why we want to get 
away without being seen.” 

“All right,” retorted. Jim. 
horses there all right.” 

They hung around the balance of the evening, and final 
Dart went out and got the horses where they wanted them. 

A few minutes after he came in Wild gave it out ‘that 
they were going to bed, so they could get up early and A 


pay me for coming.” 


“You can bet I’ll have the 


out in search of the railroad robbers. 

When they got to the upper story of the tavern, howeve 
they opened the window that overlooked the little shed in 
the regr of the build’ng and quietly crawled out. 

One at a time they dropped to the ground. 

“Now for the most persistent search of all!” exclaimed 
Young Wild West in a whisper. “Boys, we mustn’t come 
back without Joseph W. Liddle on this trip.” y 

«All right, Wild, jest as ycu say,” nodded the scout, as 
though it would have to. go that way, anyhow, now. 

They rode off along the trai] at-a smart pace and soon 
reached the spot where’ the wagon had been held up, that 
morning. X ? 

Wild knew it well, even in the darkness. * 

He had carefully set it down in his mind’s-eye that morn- 
ing. and he was not the one to forget. $ 

“Now, then,” said he, as he dismounted, “we must find a 
good place to leave the horses and then go up that hill. 
Those three masked fellows were on foot and they went u 
this way, sod Little and his daughter stated. If that is 
the case, they can’t be located very far away.” 

His ¢ompanions nodded. BS 

Then they slid to the ground and began looking around 
for a place to leave the horses. van 

On the other side of the trail they found a suitable spot. 

Dropping the bridle-reins over their heads, they patted 
ee on the necks and then crossed.over and ascended the 
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“Don’t make any more noise than you can help, boys,” 
Wild whispered. “It might be that we are closer to them 
than we think?” . 

“If they're around here anywhere they’re about five miles 
from ther place where they tried ter blow up ther train an’ 
kill you,” answered Charlie. z : 

“Well, they chose that spot because there was a sharp 
curve there,” 

“T reckon that was it.” 


“And they had their horses with them, so that shows their | 


, hang-out is not close to that spot,” spoke up Jim. 
The three were compelled to use the utmost caution in 
working their way along the rugged slope. 7. 
There was danger of them tumbling into some hole that 
could not be seen in the darkness. 
(a Eut they worked their way on up until they came to the 
mparatively level above. 
We say comparatively level, for it was an unbroken suc- 
ession of rocks, trees, bushes and jagged spurs. 
Once up there, they had the advantage of the light of the 


con. 
' But that was not needed for our hero to make a discovery 
just then. 

He caught the glimmer of a lantern for just an instant 
in the hollow below them. 

He alone saw it. 

“Boys,” said he, “I guess we are on the right track.” 

“Why?” asked Jim, in a low whisper. 

“I just saw a lighted lantern down there,” and he pointed 
toward the spot. 

. “Are yer sure it was a lantern, Wild?” queried the scout. 

“As sure-as I am that we are here together.” 

« .“Let’s git down that way, then.”. 
. “Yes, but we have got to be mighty careful.” 

But they. knew how to go about it. 

The moon aided them now, but it also made it possible for 
them to be discovered by any one who might be watchin 
from below. , 

They moved on Mewa. and soon stood before the. entrance 
to the cave that was occupied by the eight railroad robbers, 
though they did not know it. 

“Less than a hundred feet from them was the missing rail- 
road official! z 

They moved over and got close to the face of the cliff. 

Then they crept cautiously along, and the first thing they 
knew they were right in the mouth of the cave. 

But they would not have. thought so much of this if the 
measured tread of a man had-not come to their ears at that 
instant. 

“Be ready for business, 
st. 


boys!” whispered Young Wild 
We % 


CHAPTER X. 
THE ROBBERS ARE FOILED. 


Wild and his partners listened for fully a minute with- 
ut exchanging a word or moving from the spot. 

Then, our hero leaned over and whispered: 

“You stay right here till I go in and find out what that 
fellow is walking up and down fer.” 

They nodded and then the daring young deadshot crept 
softly in the direction of the place where the footsteps 
came from. : : 

He kept close to the rocky wall of the cave as he went 
forward, for he was not going to take the chance of moving 
ahead with nothing to guide him. 

And the course of’ action he chose was the very best he 
could haye done. 

He had not gone more than twenty feet when he saw a 
faint light ahead. 1 

Then’ he came to a turn and beheld a man walking up 
and doWn, while not far from him was a lighted lantern 
on the rocky floor. - 

He could not see the man’s face, but he felt confident 
that he was one of the railroad robbers. 

_ He*was just thinking of moving a little closer when a 
man came around a bend in the cavernous place and called 
‘to the fellow on guard. 

= “We're goin’ ter git ready ter leave,” Wild heard him 
say. | “If ther train is on time she’ll reach ther grade in 
jest. fifty minutes from. now, so ther captain says. We 


in git there in about twenty minutes, but there’s nothin’} 


like bein’ on time.” 


“Ts all hands goin’?” questioned the guard. 

“Yes, ther whole seven of us. Dudley will come down 
on the train. It might be that’ he’ll have things all ready 
fur us ter grab what’s in ther express car an’ light out.” 

“Well, we'll have ter work. in a hurry when ther time 
comes, anyhow. If Dudley uncouples ther cars some of 
them what’s in ’em might take a notion ter jump out an’ 
run along ther track ter give us fight. Yer know they are 
out lookin’ fur us good an’ strong now.” 

“Yes, but ther captain says we kin git ther money from 
ther express car an’ be away afore anybody gits io us. 
Leave it to ther captain! What Lon Leather don’t know 
no one does!” 

This was very interesting news to Young Wild West. 

“So they are going to stop the train to-night and rob.tt, 
are they?” he muttered under his breath. “Well, I hardly 
think they will do much robbing. I guess we can fix that 
part of it all right.” : n s 

Wild decided to get out of the cave and go and get their 
horses and ride around the track, so they could be on hand to 
prevent the villains from carrying out their foul scheme. 

He crept softly back and joined his two companions. 

Then he quickly told them what he had learned. 

“Let us get back and get the horses and ride around to 
the track,” he said. “We can come back here after it is 
over.” 

“Jest as you say, Wild,” answered the scout. 

“That is the best thing to do,” said Jim. 

They did not use so much caution in getting to the top 
of the hill as they had in coming. `- 7 

They knew the way now, and that made a vast difference. 

They were not more than ten minutes in getting back 
to their horses, and, finding them just as they had left them, 
they mounted and started for the railroad track, = 

Wild led the way, and when it was reached he gave the 
word to cross it and take to the woods on the other sider 

“I wonder what time that’train is due, anyhow?” he asked 
his- partners. . } 3 

“Somewhere about this- time, I reckon,” answered the 
scout. “I heard Lige Becker say that it got ter Jig Water 
about twelve o’clock.” 

“And it is about ten miles from the settlement where 
the railroad robbers intend to operate. Well, we have time, 
I guess.” ESS 

He looked at his watch when they got to a place where 
a patch of moonlight came streaming through the trees ard 
then declared that he was sure they had. ". 

Picking their way along through the woods, they roče 
on until they thought they must be getting close to the spet 
where the robbers intended to operate. 

Then they halted and dismounted: 

Wild told his partners to remain there while he went over 
close to the track and had. a look around. 

He made his way softly through the woods and soon cam) 


_|to a bank that overlooked the tracks 


It was just at the top of the grade, and right aboye it wan 
a short curve. 

“This looks as though it might be the place,” he. thought. 
“Tt could not be better adapted for their foul purpose, any- 
how.” 

Just then he heard a noise on the other side. 

The sound was made by approaching horses. 

The animals were on a walk, but he could clearly hear 
them. 

“I guess we got here ahead-of them,” our hero muttered. 
“Well, this is the place where they are going to stop the 
train, I guess.” 

He waited until Hë heard the men dismount on the other 
side, and then he hastened, back to his partners. 

“Come on!” he said. “We have struck the right spot the 
first time.” , í 

“Good!” exclaimed the scout. 

They did not mount, but led their horses along to within 
a short distance of the,railroad, and then leaving them there, 
crept forward ‘to the bank:that overlooked the track. 

They sat down in comfortable positions and listened. 

There was nothing difficult about them heaving the villains 
on the other side. 

They could hear them moving about, and now and then 
a word or two reached their ears. 

“They are getting a boulder ready to, send it crashing 
down the bank upon the track,” Wild whispered. “Jim, I 
guess you will be the one to go up the track a ways to light 
a fire to stop the train before it gets You can get 
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your leaves and twigs all ready, and when you hear the 
train coming run down and light it on the track.” 

“All right,” answered Jim; “I guess I can do that. How 
far will I go?” : 

“About a hůndred yards will be enough.” 

Dart at once started off. 

On his way through the woods he came upon a dead tree 
that had blown down, and from it he broke an armful of 
the smaller branches it contained. ` 

Then he gathered some of the dry leaves that were to 
be found and was ready for business. 

Wild had told him that the engine and express car were 
to be cut loose from the rest of the train, but they feared 
that the engineer might not notice it in time to avert crash- 
ing into the boulder. ` 

So it had fell to Jim to prevent such an accident. 

It ae not very long before a locomotive whistle sounded 
in AA distance, though it did seem to be a good while to 

a 

Jim stepped out and hurried down to the track. 

His bundle of fagots was placed upon the leaves and 
then he struck a match. 

But just as he was about to apply the match to the leaves 
he was seized in an iron grip and flung back. 

“No, yer don’t, yer young galoot!” a voice hissed in his 
ear, and then he received a blow on the head that stunned 
him for the moment. 

By the time he came to he had been rendered helpless 
and was carried up the bank. 

Toot! toot! toot! 

The sharp whistle of the locomotive sounded and then he 
heard it coming to a stop. 

He looked around as he’was being carried up the steep 
bank and managed to observe that the engine had but one 
ear coupled to it, and that it had reached a spot nearly op- 


posite where Wild and Charlie were before stopping. Then, |’ 


as’ he was dropped upon the ground, a volley of rifle shots 


ene out. 
e fight had started. 
The two men who had caught Jim were those sent by Cap- 


isin Lon Leather to hurl a boulder down upon the track in| 


the rear of the express car, in case it was necessary. 
They had been ready to do the task when they saw Jim 
come out and lay the fagots on the track. 
„Then it was quite easy for them to steal up and ‘capture 


m. 

When they dropped him on the ground one of them re- 
marked: ; 

“What are we goin’ ter do with this galoot?` 
Young Wild West, as you thought it was.” 

“Give him another clip on ther head an’ let him be where 
he is,” was the gruff reply. “There’s a fight goin’ on an’ 
we're needed over there.” 

The villain who had spoken first raised his revolver to 
deal Jim a erushing blow with the bull. 

Crack! 

A line-of fire shot up from the prostrate body of the boy 
ee, ee ee reeled and fell to the ground. 

rack! 


It airt 


Down went the other fellow just as he was going to! 


shoot at the Boy. 
“I guess I was just in time to save my life,” muttered 
Dart, -as he arose to his feet and rubbed the spot on his 


head where he had been struck. “It was tough to shoot 
them that way, but it had to be done.” 
“Whoopee! Whoopee!” he- heard the voice of Cheyenne 
Charlie yell ‚out. 
“That means victory,” muttered Dart. 
Then he yelled an answering cry. 
“This way, Jim!” called out Wild. 
been ?” 
was caught by two of the railroad robbers,” was the 
reply. 
“Great Scott!” ejaculated the express messenger, as he 


“Where have you 


leaped down from the car; “is that, right, young feller?” | 


Besides the two Jim dropped, three others belonging to 
the robber band went down. 

This -left but three of them alive. 

And two of them were the captain and the man Dudley, 
who had jumped from the express car as soon as he saw 
they stood no show. 

“I saw you,” said the engineer. “I was looking straight 
ahead when you ran out upon the track with your arms 
full of something. Then I saw the two men dart at you 
and knock you 


1 


own. That was enough to make me shut > 


her off, you can bet! And I didn’t know that we'd left the 
rest of the train behind till I did shut her off. It was queer, 
but that’s the way it was.” s 

Wild and his partners waited until the locomotive backed 
down the grade and hooked fast to the passenger cars, and 
then, after telling the conductor as much about it as he 
cared toy he told him to go ahead with the train. 

“But how about the bodies of those who got shot?” the 
conductor asked. 

“Well, you can take them aboard if you want to.” 

“It might be that the rest of them could be identified by 
something found on the dead men,” the conductor said. 

Jim quickly showed the trainhands where the two villains 
had dropped up on the bank, and then he joined our hero 
and the scout and made for their horses. S 

The express messenger had learned the names of o 
friends as soon as the brief fight was over. 4 

He now took off his cap and cried out in stentorian ton 

“Hurrah for Young Wild West and his pards!” 

A cheer went up from everybody on the train. i 

“Now, boys,” said Wild, “we must get back to the ca 
of the railroad robbers. There are only three of them left, 
and if it so happens that they have got the missing Liddle 
in that cave we must get him out and try and take them 
alive.” 

“That’s right,” replied Jim. i 

They now started on a gallop and were nearly at the point 
where they had to cross the track when`the train went past. 


CHAPTER XI. 
ONLY TWO OF THE RAILROAD ROBBERS LEFT. ù 
+ p3 
There was a feeling of terror upon Captain Lon Leather 
as he mounted his horses and fled from the scene of the 
short fight on the railroad track. we 
He did not look around for the rest.of his gang, but, sees, 
ing one of thom riding ahead of him, put spurs to his steed 
nd hastened to overtake hi a 
$ As he neared the man hébaw it was Bilkins, the hunch- 


k. . : 
tls that -you, Cap?” asked the man, looking around just 
then. y 

“Yes, it’s me,” was the reply. 

“Wasn't that fierce work, Cap?” X ; 

“Vos.” and then Leather got up alongside: him. 

“T saen two of ther boys go down when them shots come 
from ther other side of ther track. Young Wild West an 
his yards must have been there, I reckon.” 

“They were. I recognized the voices of them as I got to 
cover.” z 

They kept on until they came to the shallow creek; that 
had rtd be A throuch before they could get to the cave, 

Just then they heard a spleshing in the water ahead 
them. pS ay A 

“We are not the only ane atten all,” said the captai 
acting as thouh he felt relieved. 

So they let their horses trot up the ereek, and when they 
left it and emerged into a patch of moonlight, a voice 
ereated them with: i 
“ello! Pm glad I ain’t ther only one 
It was Dudley, the villain .whovhad been, on 


led it. 
The. captain and Bilkins were more than glad to meet 


rots 
the train and 


him. i 5 
“Ta this all there’s left of us?” asked Dudley. pie 
“We don’t know yet.” revlied: the captain. 9 
But when they reached the cave a few minutes later and 

gave the signal no answer came. i RET) 

The three villains led their horses into-the cave. : 
A lantern had been left burning in the main cavé, and it 

wes there yet. Sie 5 
“No one has been here,” observed the captain. “Now, 

Bilkins, you stand guard while Dudley and I have a little 

talk. We have got to decide upon a plan of action.” ` 

“All right, Cap.” i ' 

The hunchback went out into the dark part of the cave. 

Leather turned up the lantern and threw himself on a box. 

“Sit down, Dudley,” he said. ~ ` 

His right-hand man obeyed. ; 

“You look worried, Cap,” he observed. 

“I feel worried, I may as well admit.” 


a 


“I wonder how it was that Young Wild West an’ his pards 
was right there in time ter pour hot lead inter us?” 

“That is a mystery. In fact, that is what worries me.” _ 

“You don’t think that. one of ther men could have give it 
away, do yer?” 

“No, I don’t think that. FẸ don’t know what to think,” 

“S’pose we’re ther only three what’s left, Cap?” 

“Well, it looks as though that’s the case, Dudley.” 

At that instant there came an angry snarl from the dark 
cave outside. 

The next instant the hunchback leaped in by them, a knife 
in his hand and his eyes blazing with fury. 

“What’s that you said?” he shrieked. “It’s a good thing 
that 1 made up my mind that it would be a good idea fur 
me ter hear what yer proposed ter do. So yer think ’cause 
I’m a hunchback IIl be ther means of givin’ yer away, hey? 
'You’re goin’ ter leave me in ther lurch, are yer? Well, I 
lguess not! Where you two fellers go Bilkins will go! Do 
lyer hear what I say? I may be a humpback, but I’m goin’ 
ter have my rights.” . 

_ By the time he had finished speaking the two villains had 
recovered from the astonishment that his abrupt entrance 
had caused. 

“Hold on, now, Bilkins.” said Dudley. “Take it easy, will 
yer? Jest because we said we was goin’ ter shake yer don’t 
mean that we ain’t goin’ ter. give you your share of every- 
thing. You ought ter know that you’d stand a better chance 
if yer went it alone, anyhow.” 

Bilkins put his knife back in his belt. 

“See here,” he said, in a tone of voice that was more calm. 
“I want you fellers ter understand one thing, an’ that is 
that I don’t give a continental fur either one of yer! I 
ain't. afraid that TI git catched, on account of bein’ de- 
formed a little. There ain’t none of them galoots what’s 
lookin’ fùr us that knows how I look, ’cause they ain’t never 
seen me. Now- TIl tell yer what I’ll do.” me 

“What is it?” asked Captain Leather, coldly. 

“You give me five thousand dollars. an’ PI] quit right now 
an’ shift forsmyself.” 

“J hardly think I'll do that,” was the reply. 

“Why won’t' yer? You've got a good deal more than 
that in your clothes, an’ some of it belongs ter me, too! 
How much will yer give’ me, then?” 

“Not one dollar!” ? 

The captain had ‘his hand on the butt of his revolver now. 

“Yer won't give me a dollar!” shrieked the hunchback. 
“Then yer won't live ter keep what you’ve got yourself!” 


The knife was in-his hand again, and with the quickness of | 


a seed he leaped toward the captain. 

srack! 

Leather fired just ig the nick of time, for in another in- 
stant the sharp blade would have been plunged into his 
breast. 

The hunchback gave a gasp and staggered back. 

Dudley caught him as he was falling: and “dragged him to 
a corner. 

A cold sweat had broken out on the brow of the leader of 
the railroad robbers; 

“Dudley,” said he, hoarsely, “I guess there’s only two of 
us left now.” 

“I reckon so, Cap.” 

. “You will stick to me, won’t you?” 

“Til never go back on yer, Cap, as long as yer don’t go 
back on me.” : 

“Pll never go back on you, Dudley. I think as much of 
you as if you were a brother. You have been my right 
bower, Dudley, ever since we knew each other.” 

s “PI go ny whole length fur yer, Lon!” declared the vil- 
ain. ` j 


“Well, we will try and get the money-bag if it is thrown 
from the ‘train in the morning, and then we will come back 
and set Liddle free, and make him swear that he will pre- 
vent us from being pursued. Once we get óver into Idaho 
we will be all right. ‘They will never catch us then.” 

“What’s ther matter with havin’ a little talk with old 
Liddle about this here business?” Dudley said, after a pause. 

“All right.” 

“We want ter impress it on him that ther only show he’s 
got is ter keep any one from follerin’ us.” 

“Well, we will get to a high point and watch him till he is 
out of sight, anyhow, and if we see him meet any one 
so much as look back we will shoot him with our rifles.” 

All that transpired’ in the cave must surely have been 
heard’ by the prisoner chained to the rock in the corner. 
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His feelings can better be imagined than described. 

“I wish it was all over and I was out of here,” he said, 
wearily. 

“So do I, boss,” answered Dudley. 
you’ve got, I reckon.” 

“Suppose the money is not thrown off the train to-mor- 
rof?” asked the prisoner, anxiously. ; 

“Then we will light out an’ leave yer ter starve here in 
ther cave.” 

“You would not wait another day until I could send a 
message for the money?” 

“Not another day. Our gang is broke up, an’ we’ve got 
ter leave. Yer might stand a show of bein’ found here by 
Young Wild West or some of, ther rest, but I’ve got my 
doubts about any one findin’ ther cave. They won’t by 
tryin’ ter trail us, that’s sartin. No, Mr. Liddle, your only 
chance ter git away to-morrer mornin’ lays on that fifteen 
thousand dollars bein’ thrown from ther train.” y 

“Oh! this is awful!” groaned the wretched man, wringing 
his hands. 

.“Well, don’t get discouraged. 
ther money will come.” 

“Give me a horse and let me go now, and Pll guarantee 
that you will get the money in the morning,” said Liddle, 
looking hopefully at the villains. 

They both shook their heads. 

“We couldn’t: trust you,” answered Leather. “No! The 
money must come in the way we expect it, or they will never 
see you alive! We have held you nine days now, and if we 
don’t get the money you shall die!” ‘ 

“We'll leave him ter starve ter death,” spoke up Dudley. 

“No; we won’t trust to that. He shall die in the same 
way Bilkins did a little while ago.” 

The prisoner shuddered. 

He sat down on the box that had been allotted to him in 
lieu of a chair and rested his head in his hands. 

“It is a case of your money or your life!” chuckled Dudley, 
shaking his finger at the captive. i 

“It will cost just fifteen thousand dollars to get your lib- 
erty!” added Leather. ae 

“No, it won’t!” exclaimed a voice behind them; “it will 
cost ten thousand, ‘the amount of the reward offe: Kg 

Turning, the two villains saw Young Wild West standin, 
before them, a revolver in his hand and a smile on his hand- 
some face. 5 

“Sayed!” cried John W. Liddle, springing to his feet. 

“Į reckon you’ve spoke that right, old man,” and then 
Cheyenne Charlie appeared, followed by Jim Dart. 


“You know what show 


It are most likely that 


CHAPTER XII. 
CONCLUSION. 


Wild and his partners were not long in getting back to 
the place where they had to dismount and leave their horses 
in order to reach the cave of the railroad robbers. | 

They felt that the climax was rapidly. approaching. 

Knowing the way so well, they rapidly went up the rocky 
hill, and, reaching the top, proceeded more cautiously,down 
into the gully. 8 Ba 

It so happened that they got there just as Leather and 
Dudley were drinking the whisky. ‘ 

Finding no guard there, Wild and his companions crept 
into the cave. St 

They were ready in case they came upon the villains, for 
they knew there were but three of them, at the most. 

They could handle them with little trouble. 

But no one interfered with them, and when they got a 
little further they heard voices. 

Wild gave a nod of satisfaction. 

“I guess we have got them, boys,” he whispered; “come 

” 

Into the part of the cavern where the horses of the rob- 
bers were kept, they went, and then they could see into the 
main cave. - 

When they heard a voice propose that they have a talk 
with Liddle they were, of course, elated. 3 

That proved to them that they had made no mistake in 


and| laying the abduction of the railroad official to Captain 


Leather and his gang. : : 
Nearer they crept, and finally they paused behind a jut 
ting point of rock within a dozen feet of the two villains, 
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They peeped from behind the rock and saw Dudley pull 
aside the curtain in the corner. 

Wild waited until they had gone about far enough, and 
then taking the cue when the fifteen thousand dollars was 
spoken of he stepped forward, as was stated at the con- 
clusion of the last chapter. : 

If ever'two men were astounded Captain Leather and 
Dudley were. 

“Hold up your hands!” our hero exclaimed. 

Up went both the villains’ hands. 

‘Where is the other fellow?” Wild asked. 

, He’s dead,” quickly answered Liddle. “The captain shot 
him while they were having a quarrel a few minutes ago. 
These are all that are left of the eight, according to what I 
gp them say.” 3 

“This chain is fastened to me by a lock, and the captain 
has the key,” said the prisoner, who was remarkably een 
in Ljeeab is what had occurred. . 

“Take the weapons from th im,” sai 
Wild: “then get po LY e two scoundrels, Jim,” said 
A Depe ha Fo Pa still while Jim took his re- 

s and knife, but w t i 
happened ; when he turned to Dudley:semething 
udley had suddenly decided to make a run for his life. 

He uttered a yell and dropped to the Hose MOEA 

Before a shot could be fired he had got around the rock 
our friends had watched from. 

“Take caré of the captain, boys! PI fetch him!” Wild ex- 
claimed. 

Fearlessly he darted behind the rock and saw Dudley in 
a act of cutting the halter of a horse to get the animal 
Jim had taken his revolver from him just as he made the 
attempt to get away. , - 

Consequently he only had the knife to use. 

Seeing that he was about to be caught, he rushed at Wild. 

“Fight like a man and give me a chance for my life!” he 


cried., 

“All right!” Wild answered; “ i 

Come Si d ed; “anything to please you. 
e drew his hunting-knife as he spoke, while 
around lightly in the Sr A penap 

Enough light came from the main cave for ‘them to see 
each other. 2 

Dudley meant to make`a fight for his life. 

if q git ther best of yer I kin go free. Young Wild 
West!” he exclaimed. as he made ready to spring toward the 
dashing young deadshot. 

‘You certainly can,” was the reply. 

Then Dudley made a plunge at Wild with his knife. 

With a lightning-like movement Wild struck the knife 
from his hand. 

Rtas Wild caught the villain by the throat and forced him 
wn. 

In quick order the scout had his hands bound behind him. 

Chen he was dragged into the light. 

Jim had already tied Captain Leather up. 

Jim had released Liddle from the chain by this time and 
ihe peg was walking around to get the stiffness out of his 

“It is a good thing that my appetite kept up and that 
they fed me well,” the railroad official observed. “If it had 
ngot been for that I would be a perfect wreck now. As it is, 
I feel weak.” 

“You will be all right in a day or so,” said Wild. 

“I think so. I have to thank you. and your two friends 
for saving me, and I have been trying hard to find words to 
do it in the proper way.” 

“Suppose we let it go as it is? I guess we understand 
each other.” i 

“Very well. 
ter?” 

“In less than half an hour. 
can ride a horse.” 

“Not very well. But I could almost ride a rail just now; 
I feel so joyous. Dont let these two villains get away. 
They must get the full limit of the law.” 

A few mimutes later they were at the mouth of the cave. 
` There were enotgh horses there for our friends, and more; 


Now, how soon can you get me to Jig Wa- 


It depends on how well you 


so they picked out three of the best after the prisoners and | 


Liddle had been mounted and then led the others. y 
“Captain Leather, you will show the way to the trail,” 


said Wild. “We came on: foot, and we could not get back 
mounted over the hill.” = 


$ phere was no reply to this, but Wild knew they were going 
right. 

As they struck the creek he gave a nod. 

Pe a they finally came to the trail it was easier to under- 
stand it. 

“A very good hiding-place yon had, Captain Leather,” our 
hero said. “If you had not bothered holding up that wagon 
yesterday it is hardly likely that you would have been found 
yet. And you might have succeeded in robbing the train to- 
night, too. That is what a railroad robber gets for turn- 
ing highwayman.” 

“What do you mean?” asked Leather, who, though a help- 
less prisoner, was anxious to know how it was that the eave 
had been found, 

Wild humored him and let him know just how they had 
come to find the place, adding that he had crept in the cave 
and heard them getting ready to go out and stop the train. 

It was pretty late in the night when the party rode 
to the tavern. j 

But the place was still open, for there was a poker game 
going on.and the proprietor was taking in money. 

As soon as it was announced that he had brought in the 
pissing railroad official the excitement grew intense. k 

There were those there who were for lynching the prison- 
ers, of course, but they were talked out of this by Wild and 
the rescued man. a e 

“Put them in the jail, where they were the other night,” 
said Wild, “and see to it this time that they don’t get out. 

Liddle roomed with our three friends at the tavern that 
night. 

The next morning when the train came along there was as 
big a crowd as there had been the day before at the depot. 

Lige Becker and his followers expected more trouble about 
the name of the station. 2 

And the railroad official who had been kidnapped by the 
railroad robbers was there. 

That was quite enough to draw a erowd. 

“Mr. Liddle,” said Wild, “will_you'do me a favor?” 

“Anything you ask, Young Wild West,” was the reply. — 

“Well, just tell the railroad men that the. name of this 
depot is going to be Jig Water.” : 

Liddle had heard about the,row from our friends. 

He now showed himself to the railroad people. 

“Gentlemen,” said he, bowing to them, “on the strength of 
my release from captivity, I am going to: name this railroad 
depot. I rather think I have the power to do it when it 
comes to the point.” x ; . 

«What’s thér name you're goin’ ter give it?” called out 
Lige Becker, showing his teeth. 

“Jig Water!” si 

ENBA picked up bodily and carried around by the pleased 
settlers the moment they realized what he said. , i 

It was now settled about the name of the station. 

The train remained a long while at the depot that morn- 
ing, too. ? ’ s 
The fifteen thousand dollars was aboard, and a man had 
been instructed to throw it off at the place designated in the 
note written by Liddle. 4 

But now tke bag was opened and ten thousand dollars 
counted out and passed to our hero. 

Wild took the money because he felt that he 


had earned 


it. 

The two prisoners were brought over from the jail, and 
ag they were being taken aboard the train Wild stepped up 
to Captain Leather and said: t ‘ 

“J want the money you took from Liddle’s family. yester- 
dav morning.” 

The villain told him in which pocket he would find it, so 
Wild took it out, no one cbjecting. a ee 

Instead of going on for the regular run the. train, backed 
for Ogden that morning. . y 

The new sign went with it and the one Cheyenne Charlie 
made remained on the station. : i 

There is little more to tell. a 

Wild gave Mark Little the monsy,he had received from 
the railroad robber, and then the-old man hitched up his 
wagon, and, getting his belongings and his wife and daughs 
ter in it, started for Wyoming, declaring that. he was not 


goins to become a Mormon. à 
G that 


Wild and his partners went back to West 
they had experienced some lively work in U 


Next week’s issue will contain “YOUNG WILD WEST 
CORRALING.. THE COW-PUNCHERS; OR, ARIETTA’S 
SWIM FOR LIFE.” 
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HELP YOUR COUNTRY! 


GERMANY FURNISHES THE PROOF. 

Every development since our entry into the war 
has justified and proved the wisdom, the imperative 
necessity of America’s participation. Every Ger- 
man success and every German failure have shown 
how necessary to our own welfare and peace, how 
necessary to the safety and peace of the world the 
‘defeat of Germany is. Every foot of ground Ger- 
many has been forced to give up, every foot of land 
i she has seized, have demonstrated the absolute ne- 
cessity of defeating that sinister, intolerable thing 
called Germanism. 


ICE SAVING IN A HOTEL. 

When it became known that natural ice was need- 
ed for the coming summer the White Sulphur 
Springs Hotel, in West Virginia, cut 300 tons of 
ice from the lake on its golf links, and has a sup- 
ply which will make it possible to use natural ice 
for every purpose except table services, the artifi- 
cial product being made for the latter purpose. This 
hotel has also kept accurate account of its savings 
per capita monthly on wheat and- meat since last 
September, and recently a chart was compiled show- 
ing these saVings, which aggregate 4 pounds of 
wheat, 4 pounds of meat, and 6 pounds of sugar 
per capita monthly for both guests and employees. 


WHAT IS BEING DONE BY THE STATE FOOD 
ADMINISTRATION WORKERS. 

“Some years ago an effort was made to organize 
the retail grocers of Kingston, N. Y., but with little 
success, an association started at that time soon dy- 
ing out. But the other day, under the new stimulus 
of war co-operation, nearly 100 grocers of Kingston 
met for organization, out of 130 in the city, and the 
benefits of mutual discussion of war-time problems 
were so manifest, says the Retail Grocers Advocate, 
that frequent get-together meetings are to be held 
hereafter and an association formed. Representa- 
tives of wholesale houses spoke to the grocers about 
the flour situation, the cash-and-carry system, bet- 
ter cost accounting, and other trade matters, and 
William C. Schafer, Food Administrator for Ulster 
County, asked the co-operation of the retail grocers 
as his deputies, stating that the wholesale grocers 
had volunteered for such service. 


1776—-1918. 

The descendants of the compatriots of Washing- 
ton and Paul Jones are fighting once again side by 
side with the descendants of the compatriots of La- 
fayette and Rochambeau. The time and opportu- 
nity have come for a nation to pay a great debt of 
gratitude for service rendered in great national need 


and America is paying France the debt she long has 
owed. 

In the Revolutionary War for the freedom of 
America the French fought on American soil un- 
der the command of an American. To-day in the 
war for the freedom of France and for the preser- 
vation of liberty to America, and indeed to all the 
world, Americans fight on French soil under the 
supreme command of a Frenchman. The honors. 
are even and the honors are great. 

No true American who knows the history of his 
country and loves the honor of his country but thrills 
at the thought of the American Army in France. 
The invincible Americans will turn the tide of war; 
they will bring to France and her allies a victory for 
liberty such as France assisted us to win, and repay 
with interest a debt to liberty and to France long 
owing and honorably acknowledged. 


THE ESSENTIAL IN PATRIOTISM. 

The following article by Harry A. Earnshaw was 
published in a recent issue of The Tobacco World: 

“The population contains a large percentage of 
people you have to wind up at the side with a key. 
Such people are loyal, though, to be sure. They 
say, ‘What’s the matter with you?~ Ain’t I doing ` 
my bit? When they came to me I subscribed to the 
Liberty Loan, When they asked me I gave some 
money to the Red Cross. I have bought War-Sav- 
ings Stamps for my children. I nevér eat meat on 
meatless days, nor wheat on wheatless days. When- 
ever they play The Star Spangled Banner I stand 
up. What more do you want?’ 

“What more! Good God, do such people realize 
what this war means? Do they realize after pay- 
ing all the taxes and buying all the bonds and deny- 
ing ourselves every luxury and doing alb the other 
things we are asked to do that we will still have to 
multiply our sacrifices by a thousand before we 
even approach the price paid by the people of Bel- 
gium and France? 

“Every man who isn’t taking this war home to. 
himself and making it a part of his life is a non- 
essential. Every man who does not make the cause 
of his country the subconscious thought back of 
every action of his daily life is not living up to 
the possibilities of his citizenship. He is not doing 
his part in the glorious work for the liberation of 
humanity from despotism. 

“The shouting must stop, and the shooting begin. 
We can afford to leave off singing The Star Span- 
gled Banner long enough to go out and work to 
keep. that holy and sacred flag from defilement in 
the dirty paws of the German Kaiser—the paws 
that are dripping with the blood of murdered mil- 


lions. 
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| FROM ALL POINTS 


Uncle Sam is so interested in the personal appear- 
ance of his soldiers that he is going to spend several 
millions of dollars providing them with shaving 
utensils. The War Department recently announced 
that hereafter every enlisted man going to Europe 
will receive one razor, a trench mirror and a shay- 
ing brush. Care was taken to explain that mus- 
taches are not prohibited in the army and may be 
worn, although the face must be cleanly shaved. 


To obtain $30 in cash, several hundred in checks, 
and a number of mileage books, several robbers the 
other morning completely demolished the station of 
the Salt Lake & Utah Railroad at West Jordan, 
Utah. A charge of nitro-glycerine, so heavy that 
it wrecked the building, was used to force the safe. 
The heavy safe door was blown through the wall, 
twelve feet away. While the loss in money amount- 
ed to but $35, the building was valued at $30,000. 


Biloxi, Miss., and other coast fishing interests 
have been greatly disturbed by the establishment 
of a floating blind tiger or saloon in the Louisiana 
marshes, according to Chief of Police R. M. Raï- 
dolph. Chief Randolph states that the floating sa- 
loon gets a Louisiana license, but mostly Mississippi 
customers, especially fishermen who go ‘to the 
marshes. He states that the saloon in the Louisiana 
marsh is the chief source of whisky for people of 
the coast. 


Belief that a house is haunted does not relieve a 
tenant from fulfilling his obligations in a lease, Cir- 
cuit Judge Thomas Buckner ruled the other, day in 
holding that W. H. Eardley, of Joplin, Mo., must 
say $250 in rent to E. C. Britt, of Kansas City. 
According to the evidence, Eardley rented a house 
from Britt in 1915. A few months after he had 
signed the lease Eardley learned that a man had 
been murdered in the basement a few years before. 
He thereupon moved. Eardley testified he believed 
the housé was haunted. 


H. C. Skinner, of the Motor Age editorial staff, 
has been going in for figures. Among other things 
he has found that “if the horses on America’s farms 
could be replaced by motor power, enough grain 
could be saved each year to feed the allied army 
for ‘three years. The Allies have 10,000,000 men 
om the battle front. The food requirements of a 
soldier are a third greater than that of a civilian. 
France had 40,000,000 people before the war started. 
Our 18,000,000 horses on the 6,000,000 farms in 
this country eat enough each year to feed her pop- 
ulation for one year. 


One of the most fashionable clubs in Berlin has 
in its upper room a curtain made of champagne 
corks. Four thousand corks with their silver or 
gilt covering have been threaded on thin rods dec- 
orated with colored ribbons and embellished, with 
small copper balls. It gives a very decorative ef- 
fect at a distance, and has the appearance of a 
Japanese panel. Each cork is from a bottle of 
champagne costing about a sovereign, so that the 
curtain represents an expenditure of something like 
4,000 pounds Sterling. 


One of the German pilots who participated in the 
recent air raid on Paris, in an account in the Berlin 
Lokal-Anzeiger of his experiences during this. trip 
says: “Suddenly the French put ‘lanterns’ in our 
way. Above and beneath us, ahead and astern, 
they hung quietly in the air and with their blinding’ 
glare lighted up our planes. They are rockets with 
parachutes provided with their brightly burning 
fuses. Some special mechanism enables them to re- 
main steadily for a full minute in the air, Some- 
times dozens together appeared near us to show our 
machines to the anti-aircraft guns.” 


Recruiting statistics of the Regular Army cover- 
ing the eleven months since the United States en- 
tered the war show that more than double the quota 
assigned to the States has been obtained through 
voltntary enlistment. Up to March 7th, a total of 
386,094 men had been enlisted. The total quota for 
all states was 183,898, the number required to bring 
the Regular Army to the strength authorized by the 
National Defense Act. Seven states—Arkangas, 
Louisiana, North Carolina, South Carolina, Missis- 
sippi, Vermont and Wisconsin—are still below their 
quota, but Louisiana and Wisconsin are expected to 
complete their requirements before the anniversary 
‘of. the war is fairly over. Mississippi is lowest in 
the rank of states, with only 1,650 enlistments of 
the 3,534 allotted her. 


The Ohio experiment station here sums up thus 
the dog and sheep situation in the State: “Twenty- 
four thousand of the 3,000,000 sheep in Ohio last 
year were killed or injured by dogs. Damages paid 
to the owners of these sheep amounted to $112,620, 
the records of the Auditor of State show. Damages 
have been decreasing in amount since 1890, when 
the number of sheep killed or injured reached 52,- 
799. Dogs are, therefore, a liability to every tax- 
payer. The cost of feeding a dog a year has been 
estimated at $34. Many dogs are a dead loss to 
their owners and some evidently are positive detri- 
ments, to be classed with insect pests, plants and 
animal diseases and other menaces.” 


WILD WEST WEEKLY, 


21 


IT EMS OF GENERAL INTEREST | 


WHISKY IN LOAF. 

Local post-office employes of Kansas City, Mo., no- 
ticed a leaking package and one of them investi- 
gated. He found two loaves of home-made brown 
bread. One of them was very damp. The end 
dropped off and a broken pint bottle of whisky was 

und in a hole scooped out of the heart of the loaf. 

e package was addressed to a Camp Funston sol- 

er and read: “From a friend who knows what 

rdtack is.” The whisky was turned over to the 
general hospital and the postal authorities are in- 
vestigating. 


FACES A WILDCAT. 

Imprisoned all night under a fallen tree, just be- 
yond the reach of a big, snarling, maddened wild- 
cat.caught by one foot in a small trap, was the ex- 
perience of Sergius Kovaness,“a Russian, who was 
found the other morning almost dead in a lonely 
spot in the Santa Monica Mountains, California. 
When rescued by a searching party from the fish- 
ing village north of Santa Monica, where he lives, 
-Kovaness was nearly crazed by his hours of terror. 

Kovaness set a trap for a wildcat early in the week 
and went to look at it. There was a big cat in it. 
As Kovaness approached a gust of ‘wind uprooted 
a tree, which, in falling, caught the Russian and 
pinned him to the ground. He was just beyond 
the claws of the struggling cat, which was also helg 
by a part of the same branch. This prevented the 
animal from using its full strength. 

All night long Kovaness lay on the ground unin- 
jured, except for some bruises, but unable to free 
himself. Shortly before the searchers arrived the 
wildcat died from loss of blood, which flowed from 
fhe imprisoned foot that was almost cut off in its 
‘struggles. 


A MONSTER GUN. 


Plans have been drawn for a monster gun, 375)" 


feet long and with a bore of sixty inches, compared 
to which the heaviest cannon now in use would be 
mere toys. The giant weapon would have a range 
of 100 miles and fire a shell 26 1-2 feet long, weigh- 
ing 100 tons, one of them being capable of destroy- 
ing the entire city of Essen and reducing the Krupp 
works to debris, 

Two forms of shell are planned, writes the in- 
ventor; Charles Beecher Brunell, in Popular Science 
Monthly. The first is exploded by choride of ni- 
trogen. “The second shell would be aimed at the 
same place and fired as quickly as possible to get 
the same atmospheric advantages, whereupon it 
would begin after landing to vomit innumerable 
small shells coritaining osmium and hydrocyanic 
acid,-cyanogen, etc. 


“The silent death produced by osmium would 
make an ordinary graveyard tane gud common- 
place; for. the osmium that can be piled on a 10- 
cent silver piece will kill 1,000 persons. I have de- 
vised a shell which would contain enough of that 
poisonous metal to kill as many as 700,000 persons.” 


REASONS FOR THEIR LONG LIVES 

It was at a famous trial, and the aged witness 
had just left the stand. He was a fine-looking old 
man, with snow-white hair and a clear eye, and had 
given his testimony to the point, without hesitation. 

As he took his seat the judge turned to him and 
said: “Your testimony has been invaluable, sir, and 
I wish to compliment you on the excellent manner 
in which it was given. I should like to ask your 
name again.” 

“William Jones, your honor.” 

“And would you mind telling me how old you are, 
Mr. Jones?” 

“Ninety-nine years, your honor.” 

“Ah!” said the judge, “ninety-nine years old, and 
the most concise testimony of the trial! Truly re- 
markable.. To what habits of life do you owe your 
robust health and clear mind, Mr. Jones?” q 
» “Well, your honor,” replied the witness, “I have 
never touched a drop of liquor in my life, and have 
never used tobacco. I think abstinence from these 
things has done more to preserve my health than 
anything else.” 

_ “There, gentlemen,” said the judge, “is an exam- 
ple of what an abstemious life will do for a man.” 

Presently the next witness was called and' took 

his place oh the stand. He was a tall, straight man, 
with hair as white as the first witness, and if any- 
thing an even more robust, healthy frame. His eye 
was clear, and he gave his testimony with even more 
élearness and conciseness than the aged man who 
had preceded him. 
The judge was astounded, and after the testimony 
had been taken he turned to the old man and said, 
“What is your name again, sir?” 

“Henry Jones, your honor.” 

“Oh,” said the judge. “Are you any relative of 


„the Mr. Jones who just left the stand?” 


“His elder brother, your honor.” 

“And what is your age, Mr. Jones?” 

“T am one hundred and one, your honor.” 

“Ah, yes. And I presume you also attribute your 
great strength and unfailing memory to your hab- 
its of abstinence?” 

“No, your honor,” said the old man, shaking his 
white head, “I can’t say that I do. I smoke inces- 
santly, and I don’t suppose I have gone for a day 
without several drinks of liquor for the last seventy 


_ years.” 
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CURRENT NEWS 


SCHOOLGIRL AGED TEN PREVENTS TRAIN 
WRECK. 

How Irene Murphy, a ten-year-old schoolgirl, 
saved an Omaha train from being thrown into the 
Minnesota River, was revealed at Mankato, Minn., 
the other day. - 

Irene was walking on the tracks from school to 
her country home between Lesseur and Henderson. 
She saw a negro pile ties on the tracks near the 
bridge over the river. Looking back, she saw a 
train approaching. 

Using a part of her dress, she flagged the train, 
ae it was stopped within ten feet of the obstruc- 

jon. 


DEER ARE TAME. 


In the north end of Bellows Falls, Vt., near a; 


community called Brockway’s Mills, there is a herd 
of twenty-two deer so tame that the entire herd 
is frequently seen together. They have been in the 
same locality several weeks and get a portion of their 
living on alfalfa. 

They are protected by law unless caught destroy- 
ing crops, when they can be shot. So far they have 
done their feeding at early morning before the farm- 
ers are up. The County Game Warden was there 
récently shooting dogs which have been ‘worrying 
the deer. This worries the farmers who believe that 
alfalfa is more profitable than deer. 


DEER CAUGHT ON CAKE OF ICE. 

The latest addition to the Prospect Park Zoo, of 
Brooklyn, N. Y., is a red American deer, taken from 
a large cake of ice floating off Haverstraw, on the 
Hudson, by seamen of the Navy lighter L. M. Sul- 
livan. It is believed that the deer was forced by 
hunger to leave a mountain home above Haverstraw 
and while making an effort to cross the Hudson in 
search of food, was trapped when the ice disinte- 
grated. Weak from hunger and cold, the deer made 
faint resistance to its rescuers. 

Desirous of preserving the life of the animal, the 
men of the lighter wished to donate the deer to the 
Prospect Park Zoo collection. Commissioner Har- 
man promptly accepted the deer. 


HERE’S A REAL PATRIOT. 

Seed corn is bringing from $15 to $25 a bushel 
in the market, but John a Stephens, a Will County 
farmer of Illinois, is selling it to neighbors at $4- 
He refused an offer from a seed house of $10 a 
bushel for the 1,000 bushels in his crib. s 

“No,” he said, “I have the respect and liking 
of my neighbors, I think, and wouldn’t sacrifice it 
for all the money in the world. And I am an Amer- 


ican and I know the Government is urging bigger 
crops.” 

Stories that Stephens was selling seed corn at $4 
a bushel reached State Food Adminfstrator W. J. 
Eckardt, and he was fearful that an inferior seed 
was being sold. He sent Fay Devereaux, the Ken- 
dall County Seed Administrator, to investigal 
Devereaux found that Mr. Stephen’s corn was 4 
ceptional. ; 


SOAP FROM DISHWATER AND TABLE 
REFUSE. 

By installing a simple contrivance known as a 
grease trap in proximity to the different soldiers’ 
messes, and hy giving general instructions to the 
various camps and hospitals with regard to the say- 
ing and collection of table refuse, and even dishwa- 
ter, the British military authorities are succeeding 
in collecting fats in quantities sufficient for the pro- 
duction of practically all the soap required by the 
army in Macedonia, and also of a considerable 
amount of dubbing and glycerine, the latter for the 
manufacture of ammunition. At present the month- 
ly quantities required are as follows: Hard soap, 
about forty tons; soft. soap, about ten tons; dubbing, 
about seven tons; glycerine, as much as possible. 
The quantity of fat required to produce this is, 
roughly, fifty ons per month.’ This quantity has 
been easily obtained without depriving the men of 
their “dripping” and guet. 


100,000 WOMEN WORK ON ONE GERMA 
È RAILROAD. i 
Increase of 90,000 Since War Began, Says Prussia 
Minister of Railways. 

More than 100,000 women are employed on on 
railroad in Germany, according to a statement cred- 
ited to the Prussian Minister of Railways in official 
advices made public recently. The advices say: 

“Herr von Breitenbach, the Prussian Minister of 
Railways, recently made a statement that, whereas 
before the.war not more than 10,000-women were 
in' the employ of the Prussian-Hessian Railway, in- 
cluding all capacities of work, a total of more than 
100,000 are now on the payrolls of that company. , 

“In certain kinds of work it has been found that 
the women are in all respects as efficient as the men 
they replace, especially when their training has been 
about the same; in other lines of work, especially 
those requiring unusual exertion or continual or 
physical labor, the efficiency of the women is from 
50 per cent. to 75 per cent. that of the men. 

“Von Breitenbach states that probably the num- 
ber of women employed by this line will increase 
still further as the war goes on.” 
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FROM COLLEGE TO MEXICO 


—_—OR.=— 


THE WHITE GIRL QUEEN OF THE YAQUIS 


By “PAWNEE JACK” 


(A SERIAL STORY) 


CHAPTER XXIII. 
DOWN THE RIVER. 


“Yes. You see, one of my warriors was over on 
the other side of the river, and he happened to 
catch sight of the gang coming, carrying the chest. 
He came back as quickly as possible and told me, 
and T decided that they had robbed, and perhaps 
murdered you two, and so I ordered my warriors 
to cross the river and lie in ambush and make an 
attack on the robbers when they appeared. This 
was done, and, as I have told you, we killed three 
and wounded one, and the rest, seeing that they 


were outnumbered, abandoned the chest and fied.” 


“I see,” said Tom, 

“From the wounded robber I learned that you 
two had been left way up in the mountains, tied 
to trees, and when’the fellow had described the 
spot, a couple of my warriors said they knew the 
place, and I’sent them to rescue you.” 

“Lucia, you certainly are a trump!” said Tom. 
“You saved our lives, and you have saved the treas- 
ure.” 

“And she is entitled to share it equally with us, 
Tom!” said Bob. 

“You are right, old fellow. 
suggest that myself.” 

“Oh, rio; it is yours,” 
saved it for you.” 

But the youths shook their heads. 

“You have got to take one-third of the gold, 4 
said Tom. 

“Yes, indeed!” from Bob. 

“But what could I do with so much money?” the 
girl asked. 

“Oh, you’ll be getting married some day,” grinned 
Tom, “and ten the money will come handy to set 
up housekeeping with.” 

Lucia blushed. 

“TI guess IIl come very near being able to spend 
all the money before that happens,” she said, laugh- 
ing. 

“J don’t think there is much danger of that,” 
smiled Tom, noting how beautiful the girl was. 
“When can you take your departure from here?” 
“Any time,” was the reply. 
“How can you get away from the Yaquis?” 


I was just going to 


the girl said. “I merely 


“I will send them to the village.” 

“But will they be willing to go and leave you 
behind?” 

“Oh, yes. 
word is law.” 

“We will set sail right away—that is, as soon as 
the Yaquis have gone,” said Tom. 

«Pll tell them to go to the village at once, 
Lucia. 

“Very well. I hope you will have no trouble with 
them, cousin.” . j 

“You need have no fears on that score. They 
obey me implicitly and unquestionably.” 

They went out on deck, and Lucia walked up to 
one of the Yaquis and talked to him a few minutes. 
He listened gravely, and when she had finished, he 
turned and spoke to his companions, and théy at 
once left the sloop, leaping ashore and striding away 
through the timber. 

They were quickly out of sight. 

“Do you think they will watch to see if we sail 
away?” asked Tom. 

Lucia shook her head. $ 

“Oh, no,” she said. “They will go straight to 
the village, and will wait for us to come. In two 
or three days they may become uneasy and come 
here to see what has become of us; but by ‘that 
time we will be far away.” 

“Yes, we'll be so far away by that time that there 
will be no danger of their ever again laying eyes 
on us,” said Tom. 

Then he and Bob set the sails and soon the sloop 
began moving down the river. 

_Slowly it went at first, and then as the sails 
filled with wind, the sloop moved faster, and was 
soon sailing along at a good rate of speed. 

Tom was steering, and Lucia and Bob sat down 
near him, and they discussed their plans for the 
future. 

“The first thing to do,” said Tom, “is to make 
sure of our getting out of this part of the country 
in safety.” 

“Do you think it will be difficult to do that?” que- 
ried Lucia. 

Tom shook his head slowly and looked sober. 

“T have been giving the matter some thought,” 
he said, “and I have made up my mind that it will 
be dangerous for us to go to Guaymas.” 


I am their queen, you know, and my 


” said 
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“Why so?” asked Bob. 

«PII tell you, Bob; it will be impossible for us to 
get the chest of gold through Mexico and onto 
United States soil without the authorities knowing 
what it is, and I feel certain that they will object 
to our taking it away.” 

“Ah, I never thought of that!” said Bob. 

“You see, they will claim that the gold was found 
in Mexican territory, and will likely claim that it | 
belongs to the government.” 

«J see.” 

“And that would give them an excuse to confis- 
cate it, and we would have to return to our homes 
empty-handed, after all.” 

“That would be too bad!” said Lucia. 
can you do?” 

“PI tell you what I have thought of doing,” said’ 
Tom; “and that is, to sail southward, after we get | 
out of the river, and around Cape St. Lucas, the 
extreme southern point of Lower California, and 
then sail up the coast to San Diego and make a 
landing on American soil.” 

“That’s a good scheme!” exclaimed Bob. 

“Yes, I think that is a wise plan,” agreed Lucia. 

“But how will you get the sloop back to its owner, 
Tom?” asked Bob. . 

“We will hire a couple of sailors to take it bacha 
to him.” 

“That’s so; we can do that.” 

“By landing on American soil, we will make sure 
of keeping our gold,” said Tom. 

“Yes, no one will have a right to try to take it 
away from us on any pretext,” agreed Bob. 

On down the river they sailed, and when noontime 
came they ate some cold food, there being plenty of 
provisions. 

Then they got to talking of the gold. 

“How much money is there in the chest, I won- 
der?” remarked Bob. 

“Hard telling,” replied Tom: “I should guess, 
however, that there is at least one hundred thou- 
sand dollars.” 

“Phew! so much as that?” 

“I think so.’ 

“What a lot of money!” murmured Lucia. 

Then their thoughts turned to the Yaquis, and 
Tom asked Lucia what they would do when they 
learned that she had deserted them. 

“They will be more disappointed than angry, I 
think,” she replied. “They think a great deal of 
me.” 

“They will hate to lose their white girl queen,” 
said Bob. 

_ “Yes, but it was no place for you, Lucia, and I 
know that you will always be glad that you left 
them and came home with us to civilization.” 

“Oh, I’m sure of it!” eagerly. “You see, my 
father gave me a good education, and it was his 
intention to return to civilization, I know, but he 


“What | 


— 


have done a great deal better than in finding the 
treasure.” 

“T shall love your mother, I know,” said Lucia, a 
happy light in her eyes. 

On down the river they sailed, and about two 
hours before sundown, as they were nearing the 
mouth of the river, they saw two boats shoot out 
from the right-hand shore. Iñ each boat were four 
men. 

“Who are they, anyway?” exclaimed Bob. 

Tom was eyeing the men in the boats keenly, and 
suddenly he exclaimed, excitedly: 

“I know who they are! It is Bonsal and 
gang!” 

“You are right!” coincided Bob. 


“And they a 
going to try to board the sloop!” 3 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


QUEEN OF A HEART AND A: HOME. 


“Well, they won’t do it!” grimly. 

“Not if we can help it!” from Bob, and he drew 
a revolver and held it ready for use. 

“Lucia, do you think you could keep the sloop 
‘going straight ahead?” asked Tom. 

“Yes, yes! You and Bob fight them off. rif 
steer the sloop.” 

She took her place, and Tom drew his .revolver, 
and both youths hastened toward the bow, where 
they stationed themselves. 

Tom waved his revolver and yelled ‘out: 

“Keep away, or we will shoot you full of holes!” 

“Stop the sloop!” yelled back Bonsal, in a threat- 
ening voice. “You can’t get past us.” 

“We can, and will!” retorted Tom. 

“That’s the way to talk!” said Bob, approvingly. 

“Stop, I tell you!” roared Bonsal. 

“You stop and turn back,” replied Ton; “or Ai | 
will open fire on you!” 4 

“Tf you do so, you will be sorry! We will kill 


4 you sure if you do!” 


The boats were close up now, and Tom cried 
sternly: 

“For the last time I warn you to turn back!” J 

“We will do nothing of the kind! We are com- 
ing aboard, and you will do well not to try to ré- 
sist!” 

“Weve got to hurt some of them, 
Tom, “so give it to them, old fellow!” 

“All right.” 

They opened fire at once, and when they had fired 
six shots, they had wounded two men in each boat. 

Bonsal and the others returned the fire, but their 
bullets went wild. 

“Turn back and we will hold our fire,” said Tom. 


Bob,” said 


was taken sick suddenly and died in a few days.” 
“Well, mother, will be delighted to have you with 
her,” said Tom. “I feel ‘that in finding you we 


“Refuse and we will kill the last one of you!” 


(To be continued.) 
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INTERESTING TOPICS 


VENTILATION FOR SHOES. 

A Of all the evils of the modern shoe lack of air 
is held by doctors to be the most productive of foot 
troubles, according to “The Scientific American.” 
“Sore feet, cold feet, perspiring feet, burning feet, 
ired feet, and every other variety of troublesome 
et can generally be remedied by fresh air.” 
And to give this fresh air one may turn to the 
invention of a New Jersey man, who has been work- 
ing on the problem of shoe ventilation for several 
years. As a result he has evolved an ingenious shoe 
ventilator which is inexpensive, ` practical, water- 
proof and inconspicuous. Moreover, it can be ap- 
plied to any shoe by anyone through the use of a 
puncheselling for a few cents. 


JUDGE HOLDS COURT IN A FARMYARD. 

A session of the Twenty-third Judiciai District 
Court was held.in a farmyard, ten miles from Salina, 
Kan., the other day, with the judge seated on a cul- 
tivator, the court reporter using a barrel for a desk, 
4%e attorneys ensconced ‘on piles of corn fodder, and 
the whole proceedings being carried on on the wind- 
ward side of the witness being examined. 

Elmer Price, the witness, has smallpox., Rather 
than continue the case, a minor civil suit, Judge J. 
C. Rupenthal decided to “go to the mountain” and 
adjourned his court. to Prices farm. Doctors 
wrapped Price in blankets and placed him in a door- 
way some distance from thescourt. 

The attorneys at no time got close enough to the 
witness to shake their fingers under his nose. 


COAT HAS 8,300 ELKS’ TEETH. 

: Those who are in a position to know tell us that 
‘$3 is a fair average price for an elk tooth, such as 
are sold to ‘jewelers and to members of the order of 
‘Elks. Much higher prices are paid for very good 
specimens. : 

A curio dealer in Steubenville, O., has a coat cov- 

-ered with 3,300 of these teeth, which he values at 
$10,000, and does not wish to sell it at that or any 
other price. The coat proper was made by an In- 
dian in Manitoba, Canada, and is sinew sewed. It 
weighs 28 pounds. There are two rows of antelope 
teeth, 150 in all, down the front. ; 

The owner of the coat is a prominent member of 
the.order of Elks and wears the coat at:all conven- 
tions.. With the coat the owner wears an ornate 
necklace made of the largest of the elk teeth in his 
collection. ; 


HAULING, BIG GUNS. 
The transportation of one of the enormous guns 
used in the present war is a task which presents 
great mechanical difficulties. The weight of the guns 


and their great length make even their transporta- 
tion by railroad anything but a simple matter. But 
railroads are not always and everywhere obtainable. 
When the front is advanced the big guns must be 

a on to be used in the following artillery opera- 
ion. 

It would be absolutely impossible to transport. the 
guns in their entirety, says Popular Science Monthly. 
They are taken to pieces and transported. The gun 
itself, the heaviest part and the one most difficult to 
manage, is carried upon trailers with broad wheels, 
pulled by a gigantic tractor resembling an overgrown 
steam roller, _ 

The roads are excellent, as the engineers follow 
up the advances and reconstruct them. 


WOMEN WAR WORKERS. 

At no hour of the day or night is it now possible 
to walk along the main streets of Cardiff without 
meeting women war workers. Even in the small 
hours of the morning they can be seen trudging 
through driving snow or sleet or groping their way 
in the thick December fog. 

Some of'them do not get home until well after 
midnight. Others, such as tram conductors and 
drivers, set out for their day’s work soon after 4 
in the morning. By 5 A.. M. quite a large number 
may be seen in any part of the town walking briskly 
to their allotted task. 

Post-office employes finishing work after midnight 
are taken home in a taxi, but the others cannot even 
get a tram ride. * 


COLUMBIA STILL THE LARGEST UNIVER- 

SITY. : 
+ New registration figures made public at Columbia 
University show that, although it has lost thousands 
of students by enlistment, it probably is still the lar- 
gest university in the world, with its total enrol. 
ment for this year of 17,600. These figures includi 
winter and spring semesters and the summer Session 
For the same period in 1916-17 there were 20,234 
students. War conditions have cut the registratior 
in the School of Law from 534 to 253; Columbiz 
College from 1,750 to 1,528, the School of Mines 
Engineering and Chemistry from 327 to 87, the 
School of Architecture from 103 to 51, the Schoo 
of Journalism from 178 to 84, Barnard College fron 
797 to 782,. Teachers’ College from 4,228 to 3,723 
Extension Teaching from 2,290 to 1,598, unclassi 
fied students from 4,962 to 3,735. 

Departments showing an increase are the Collegi 
of Physicians and Surgeons, from 457 to 556, Schoo 
of Business from 61 to 68, and the College of Phar 
macy from 463 to 524. 
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GOOD CURRENT NEWS ARTICLES 


According to a semi-official German communique, | 


a U-boat was recently pursued by two seaplanes in 
the English Channel from noon to evening, and was 
pelted with 23 water bombs. A few days later the 
same submarine, operating in the Irish sea, was 
hunted by several destroyers, which within a few 
minutes ‘discharged 30 water bombs. 


In this war the enemy has made frequent use of 
poison candy and food which he has scattered by 
. any convenient means in the interior of countries 
with which he is at war. The last case of this kind 
was a recent raid on Calais by German aviators, 
who dropped small packets bearing an inscription 
in English purporting their contents to be a powder 
for making soup. Analysis revealed, however, that 
they contained a violent poison. 


J. O. Roberts, now of Pipestone, Minn., but for- 


merly a resident of the territory near Elkton, S. D., | 


. opened a package a day or two ago and found in it 
a watch which he lost while plowing thirty-one years 
ago while a struggling homesteader. The watch was 


plowed up by Arthur Lees, the present owner of the |, 


farm, last fall, but not until a few days ago did he 
turn the old timepiece over to Miss Kate Roberts of 
Brookins, who sent it to her brother at Pipestone. 


The organ is a very ancient instrument, its inven- 
tion being credited to Ctesibius of Alexandria, a bar- 
ber of the Egyptian city, in 250 B. C. It was not 
until a thousand years later, however, that they were 
first used in the churches of Western Europe. One 
chronicle asserts that Pope Vitalianus installed an 
organ in a church in Rome in the year 658, while 
an ancient French work records that King Pepin 

“erected one of the instruments in the Church of St. 
Corneille at Gompiegne in France in 787. It is prob- 
able that organs were used in religious services in 
the Eastern Empire many centuries before they were 
introduced into Western Europe, 


| 


Once a terror to mariners, Minots Lights, ‘which 
stands on a reef off Boston Harbor, has another 
thrilling story added to its history, says the March’ 
Popular Mechanics Magazine. Three days before 
Christmas Captain Octavius Reamey, the keeper, ap- 
proached the tower in his motor-boat, which was 
loaded with provisions and fuel obtained on the main- 
land. As the craft drew up it was overturned by 
the waves that were breaking over the base of the 
structure, leaving the captain battling alone in a 
tossing maelstrom of icy water. , The assistant keep- 
er was lowered on a rope from the door 50 fe 
above.: He managed to seize the drowning man 
fore it was too late, and both men were pulled from 
the water by their companions to the doorway high 
in the tower. 


GRINS AND CHUCKLES 


He—So your husband has given up smoking? 
That wants a pretty strong will. She—Well, Tve got 
one. 


“At least, the audience didn’t hiss,” remarked the 
playwright, after the unsuccessful first night. “No,” 
replied the manager sadly. “They were too sleepy.” 


She—so sorry to hear of your motor accident! 
Enthusiastic Motorist—Oh, thanks; it’s - nothing. 
Expect to live through many more. She—Oh, but 
I trust not. 5 


Anxious Mother—Oh, professor, don’t you think 
my dear little Reginald will ever learn to draw? Pro- 
fessor Crayon—No, madam; not unless you harness 
him up to a truck. 


Nursemaid—I’m going to leave, mum. Mistress— 
Why, what’s the matter? Don’t you like the baby 4 
Nursemaid—Yes’m; but he is that afraid of a police-” 
man that I can’t get him near one. 


“To-morrow,” announced five-year-old Sidney 
proudly to his kindergarten teacher, “is my birf- 
day.” “Why,” returned she, “it is mine, too.” The 
boy’s face clouded with perplexity, and after a brief. 
silence, he exclaimeg: “How did you get so much 
bigger’n me?” j Fai z 


Wilton, the five-year-old son of Lackaye, theactor, 
has inherited the brilliant mind for which his father 
is distinguished.. Not long ago Mr. and Mrs. 
Lackaye, who spent the summer at Shelter Island 
Heights, were invited to attend a card party, and 
the young son was anxious to accompany them. His 
mother insisted that he should remain home with 
Mary, his governess, but Wilton persisted, and as a 
final. argument he said: “Mamma, I think Mary is 
a Christian Scientist, and I might be taken sick in 


‘ithe night.” The argument was not effective. 


PISTOLS ON A LOCOMOTIVE. 


By Alexander Armstrong. 


Some years ago I used to run the engine of the 
“lightning express” from Burnham to Cannondale. 

I left the former town at 12:17 at night. 

My return trip brought me home at 10:41 the fol- 

slowing day. 

This trip. up and back, made my day’s work; and 
t was enough for any man to do, though the furious 

eed of this express condensed my actual work in 

e cab to about four hours. I would rather have 

' lived a little slower, and been employed more hours 
in the day. 

I had time enough to sleep in the round-house at 
Cannondale, but I used to take a three-hours’ nap 
every evening before I started on my trip. 

Burnham was the location of the State Prison. 

My wife had lots of friends, and when any of them 
came to see us, as they often did, they wanted to visit 
the prison. 

They. all seemed? to have a taste for looking at 
rogues. 

I always had to go with them on these tours of in- 
spection. 

I was well acquainted with several officers of the 
institution, and, after a few months, I knew the 
principal rogues and villains by sight. 

Among these was a man whom I shall call Pill- 
green, though that was not-exactly his name. 

He had a fearfully bad record as'a rogue, and had 
spent nearly half of his:lifetime in prison. 

He had been a burglar and bank robber, and was 
so intelligent and skilful as to be a very dangerous 
fellow. 

He had been sentenced six months bette I first 
saw him, to a term of twenty years, and I have no 
doubt the prospect before hini was exceedingly dark 

nd desolate. 

Pillgreen was a very good-looking man, nearly or 
quite forty years of age, 

In the ordinary walks of life no one would have 
suspected that Pillgreen was anything but a good 
man and a useful citizen. 

His face was a pleasant one, and I was rather in- 
terested in him. 

The officers said there was” no better prisoner in 
the institution. 

He was careful to observe all the regulations, and 
was docile and tractable in learning his trade. 

On my return from one of my trips to Cannondale, 
I read in the local papers that Pillgreen had escaped 
from the State Prison. 

He liad been seen and noticed just before the pris- 
oners were marched to their cells for the night. 

It was evident that he had concealed himself in 
the shops, and during the night had scaled the walls. 

It was certain that if Pillgreen was not appre- 
hended within a brief period, his presence would 
soon be manifested by the robbery of some bank. 


WILD WEST WEEKLY. 


27 


i nee 


For three days the search was continued in the 
vicinity of Burnham without success. 

The various parties on the alert for him had been 
unable to obtain even the faintest trace of the miss- 
ing robber. 

The boat was found at the bottom of the lake, near 
the place where it had been moored. 

It was heavily ballasted, and being an old tub, it 
had leaked water enough to sink her, with the help 
of what was thrown into her in a squall in the night. 

On the fourth day after the flight of Pillgreen, a 
cousin of my wife wanted to visit the prison, and 
I went with her. 

While there, I had some talk with one of the offi- 
cers about the fugitive. 

I found that they felt very sore about the escape 
of their man, for such an event was an imputation 
upon their fidelity to their duties. 

“I am sure he had a confederate in Burnham,” said 
Lockwood, the officer who showed my visiter about 
the institution. : 

“Have you heard of any suspicious characters 
about the place?” I asked. 

“No; but these rascals are cunning enough to ‘Kia 
their tracks. 7 

“Why do you think Pillgreen had a friend in town 
then?” I continued. 

“He has had some help or he would have been dis- 
covered within twelve hours after he got out,” per- 
sisted the officer. “He wore the prison uniform; and 
that would have betrayed him. He could not have 
lived five days without food.” 

The next night was Saturday, six days after the 
escape of Pillgreen. 

At midnight, I had my machine ready to back up 
to the train as'soon as the other engine should switch 
off from the main track. 

While I was waiting, a man by the name of Howth, 
whose acquaintance I had made within a week, 
jumped into the cab, and asked me if he might ride 
on the engine as far as Ucayga Bridge, 

Howth had come to Burnham on Monday, when 
an uncle of my own had:spent the day with me. 

“In the afternoon we had gone to the prison, and 
Howth, who had come up.in the train:with my uncle, 
went with us. ' 

He was a man of good appearance, and I concluded . 
that he was an old friend of my relative. 

At any rate, he spoke of Uncle John.as though he 
had known‘him all his life. ` 

“The'train don’t stop at Ucayga. Bridge,” I re- 
plied, in answer to his request. 

“It don’t make any difference where you stop; for 
E only want to ride on a locomotive in the night,” 
he added. 
` “We slow down at the bridge, but we don’t stop 
till we get to Venega, fifteen miles further,” I con- 
tinued. 

“Perhaps I can jump off at the brid ge w hei you” 
‘slow down; if not, I will go on to Veneva,” said he, 
evidently taking the permission for granted. “I was 
speaking to your Uncle John about riding on a loco- 
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motive; and he told me you would give me a chance 
to do so.” 

“As a rule no one is allowed to ride on the engine 
but the engineer and the fireman. But I should be 
glad to do anything I can to oblige my Uncle John.” 

“I will not speak to you on the way, or do anything 
to disturb you,” he protested. 

I consented to allow him to ride with me, and I 
have met others who had the same curiosity to ride 
on a locomotive. 

The night was chilly, though it was in the early 
autumn, and he ran over to the hotel, which was op- 
posite the station, for his overcoat. 

While he was gone the “lightning express” thun- 
dered down the road to the stopping-place. 

No stay was allowed beyond what was necessary 
to shift the engines, and I began to think my loco- 
motive passenger would be too late. 

But just as the tender was shackled tọ the bag- 
gage-car of the train he presented himself, closely 
wrapped up in a long overcoat. 

Howth leaped lightly upon the engine and took 
his station on the footboard behind me. 

He did not speak to me, or I to him. 

I never talk to anyone on the machine, for by keep- 
ing my mind wholly on my business, I have escaped 
all accidents so far which can be charged to me. 

All went well till the train approached Ucaya 
Bridge, where I began to slow down. ; 

This. was a precaution against accident, for a 
steamer left the landing early in the morning which 
was loaded during the night, and freight-cars were 
sometimes left where they should not be. 

“I think I will get off here,” said Howth. 

His voice was so hoarse that I came to the conclu- 
sion that he had taken a bad cold during-the run. 

“T can’t stop the train,” I replied. 

“Yes, you can,” replied he, in a very decided tone. 

I explained that it was contrary to my orders, and 
I was already four minutes late. 

a was very imperative, and his high tone vexed 


ae the best reply to this, I pulled out the throttle, 
and the machine began to jump. 

I had hardly done so before I was conscious that a 
pistol was aimed at my head. 
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The weapons were fired off by this act. 

I lost not an instant in assisting Brooks, for Howth 
was making a desperate struggle. 

I got the pistols away from him, and then the fire- 
man let him up. 

I did not suppose Howth would attempt anything 
further. 

The train was coming to a sharp grade, and the 
steam was shut off. 

As soon as Brooks released him, Howth leaped 
on the tank of the tender and then anor the werd o 
the cab. 

From this position he-descended to the runnin 
board, and then passed out of my sight forward o 
the smoke-stack. X 

I pulled out the throttle to prevent the train from 
being stopped. 

The machine gave a smart jerk, which was instant- 
ly followed by a terrible yell from Howth. 

It was a cry of agony, and I jammed in the throt- 
tle again. The train was nearly at a stand before, 
and the brake on the tender stopped it before it had, 
gone fifty feet farther. 

Brooks took his lantern, and we leaped from the 
foot-board, ` 

Howth was lying on his stomach on the. Se catch 
er, holding on with both hands, while his legs were 
dragging on the ground between the rails. 

Both his legs were broken and bent back: 

Taking the lantern from Brooks, I looked the man: 
in the face. rat 

It was not Howth. i REP 

It was Pillgreen. : f2 

We put him on the train, and carried him to Can- 
nondale. ; 

The surgeons there attended to his case, and he 
was conveyed back to Burnham on my train in the 
morning. 

He was returned to the State Prison. 

It was six months before he was able to w: 
again, and no doubt he will.stay out the balance ¢ 
his long term. 

Of course, Howth, or whatever his name may have 
been, was his confederate. 

He pretended to be the agent of a gas works com- 


“Stop her, or PI blow your brains out!” sard | pany. 


Howth, and it seemed to me that his voice had 
changed very much, though it was not so hoarse as 
it was when he spoke the first time. 

I turned to look at him, and I found that instead 
of one pistol, he had one in each hand, pepe: them 
at my devoted head. 

He repeated his threat in a more savage tone. 

“Hold on a moment till I get around this bend, af 
I replied. 5 

A moment later I shoved in the throttle, but I had 
hardly done so before both of the pistols were dis- 
charged 

Br te tle fireman, had suddenly thrown himself 
upon the assailant and dragged him down on the 
footboard. 


He concealed Pillgreen in the hotel till the search’ 
was relaxed in the vicinity of Burnham, and then 
resorted to the scheme indicated in my story to get 
him away. 

No doubt the fugitive intended to'@ovin the 
ing boat from Ucayga Bridge to the head of the lake, 
and there take the train for New York. : 

Howth was caught and sent to join his Hadi in 
the prison. 

The reward and the extra Aa were paid to 
me, and I shared them equally ‘with Brooks, who 
was soon after promoted to the position\of an engi- 


neer, for his pluck brought him to the attention of 
the master mechanic as one: who was a skilful man, 
and not afraid even of Pistols on a Locomotive. 
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un top of it, the white sheet will develop 
quaint photographic scenes, such as land- 
scapes of Japan, portala of Japanese char. 
acters, pictures of peculiar buildings, Gods, 
teuipies, ete. These pictures are replicas of 
actual photographs, and print up in a beau- 
tiful sepia brown coler. Intensely interest- 
ing for both old and young. Tice, 126. 
per package, by myil, pos i 

WOLFF Novelty Co., i . 23d St., N. Y. 


SCIENTIFIC MINO READING. 

Wonderful! Startling! Sci- 
entific! You hand a friend 
a handsome set of cards on 
which are printed the names 
of the 28 United States Presi- 
dents, Ask him to_ secretly 
select a name and hold the 
card to his forehead and 
think of the name. Like a 
fash comes the answer “Lincoln, Washing- 
ton,” or Whatever name he is thinking of. 
Vhe more you repeat it the more puzzling it 
becomes. With our outfit you can do it any- 
where, any time, with anybody. Startle 
your friends. Do it at the next party or 
at your club and be the lion of the evening. 
his was invented by a famous magician. 
Price, with complete set of cards and full 

instructions, 12 cents, mailed, postpaid. 
©. BEHR 150 tV. 62d St.. New York City. 


set with a brilliant, a 


Rid 
Rider Agen 
i with electric 


tis i À 
Factory-direot-toRider marvelous 
offers and terms. r: 

TIRES Sempa Bomp Wege: 
all bieycles—at_ half a a 
nee ea na Os te Eire 
get our prices, terms and big E catalog 


e catalog. 

M E A D YCLE COMPANY 
opt. M iss CHICAGO 
OLD MONEY WANTED 
$2 to $500 EACH paid for Hundreds of 
Coins dated before 1895. Keep ALL old 
Money. You may have Coins worth a 
Large Premium, Send 10c. for New 
Illustrated Coin Value Book, size 4x6. 


Get Posted at Once. 
CLARKE COIN CO., Box 85, Le Roy, N. Y. 


BINGO, 

It is a little metal vox: It looks very 
{nuocent, but is supplied with an ingenious 
mechanism which shoots off a baruless 
cap when it is opened. You can have wore 
fuu than a circus with this new trick. 
Place the BINGO in or under any otuer 
article and it will go off when the article 
is opened or removed. It can be used as a 
funny joke by being placed in a purse, 
cigarette box, or between the leaves of a 
magazine; also, under any movible articie, 
such asʻa book, tray, dish, ete. The BINGO 
can also be used as a burglar alaru, us a 
theft preventer by being placed in a 
drawer, money till, or uuder a door or 
window or under auy article that would 
be moved or disturbed should a theft be 
attempted. Price, lic. each by mail, postpaid. 


Frank Smith, 883 Lenox Ave., New, York, 


SNAPPER CIGAB, 

The real tuiug for the cigar grafter. It 
you smoke you must have met him He 
sees a few choice cigars in your pocket 
and makes no bones about askivg you for 
one. You are all prepared for him this 
time. How? Take one of these cigars snap- 
pers (which is so much like a real cigar 
you are liable to smoke it yourself by mis- 
take) Bend the spring back towards the 
lighted end, and as you offer the cigar let 
go the spring and the victim gets a sharp, 
stinging snap on the fingers. A sure cure 
for grafters. Price, by mail, ten cents 
each, postpaid. or three for 250. 

C. BEHR. 150 W. 62d St., New York City. 


“MYSTERY MAGAZINE” 


PUBLISHED SEMI-MONTHLY. 10 CENTS A COPY 


Handsome Colored Covers—48 Pages of Reading—Great 
Authors—Famous Artists—Fine Presswork 


It contains exciting and mysterious detective stories, 
sketches, noyelettes, serials and a large amount of other 
interesting matter. -Order a copy from this list. 
No. ; ` No, 
1 THE EEL MAN, by-Robert | T THE MYSTIC EMBLEM, by 


Carlton Brown. Marie Coolidge Rask. 
2ZITANA OF MAISON 8 THE CARDS OF FATE, by 


G 5 William Goode. 
ROUGE, by F. W. Doughty. OMR. BACHELLOR’S 
THE MYSTERIOUS WEB, A RS MONTS by Willlom 
by Armstrong Perry. Hamilton Osborne. 


4 UNDER THE HYPNOTIC | 10 YHE INNER WHEEL, by 
SPELL by r. arr Octavius Roy Co § 
anton.’ =" 7 |11 THE VOICE OF. THE VAL- 

5 THE SILKEN SHEATH, by- te RE Robert -Carlton 
Sedia Apini i PEEN 12 THE SIGN OF THE SEVEN 

6A FORTUND.-. TELLER’S SHARKS, by Chas. P. 
SECRET, by Gladys Ball. Saale. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Pub., 168 W. 23d St., New York City. 


“Moving Picture Stories” 


A Weekly Magazine Devoted to Photoplays and Players 


PRICE SIX .CENTS PER- COPY. 
THE BEST FILM MAGAZINE ON EARTH 


$2 Pages of Reading. Magnificent Colored Cover Portraits 
of .Prominent Performers. Out Every Friday. 


Each number contains Five Stories of, the Best Films on thc 
Screens—Hlegant Half-tone Scenes from the Plays--Interesting 
Articles About Prominent People In the Films—Doings f 
Actors and Actresses In the Studios and While Picture-making— 


Lessons in Scenario Writing. 


THIS LITTLE MAGAZINE GIVES YOU MORE FOR YOUR 
MONEY THAN ANY OTHER SIMILAR PUB- 
LICATION ON THE MARKET! 
Its authors are the very best that money can procure; its pro- 
fuse illustratiðns are exquisite, and its special articles are 
by the greatest experts in their particular line. 


Buy a copy Now from your newsdealer, or send us 6 cents in 
money or postage stamps, and we will mail you any number 
you desire. 


HARRY E. WOLFF, Pub., 166 W. 23d St., New York City. 


I offer a genuine ga 
tobacco or snu: Fi it. Ttis 
ing. Por cither ‘sex. 


chewing tobacco or anu 
and fn fects In Injures the healt 
sucl 


eak eyes, lors o) f vigor, red Rpota on 
gila roat I on, ‘eatarrh, asthmn, 
iie, heart failure, lung trouble, mel- 
holy, neurasthenia, impaired memory and will- | derful 8 4: 
(piocs blood, AIM pens torpid liver, losa of appetite, 
pit ulbreath, lassitude, 1: bit bh weakéning and falling out of 
br Fed many other di Sorders, Nervous preakal ae \, Weakened intellect and 
are often ban? to WOOD: i by emit ry 103, men, Why 
EDWARD J. S, Station F, 


TOBACCO HABIT 


arantee? vemed: 

Eaha pleasaut, strengt! tad 
Oseredue that peculiar merv- 
Ousmensand craving for clap er Eeh cigars, pipe, 

coois pulsonous 
in several ways, 
disorders as nérvous dyspépsia, sleep» 
leusness, gàs, belching, gnawing oF other uncom- 
ane sensation in stoniach: Pd oragtenr yee head. 


CONQUERED | ¢ 
IN 3 DAYS 


continue to commit suicide when you can live a really 
contented life if you only get your body and nerves 
p ht? Itis unsafe snd torturing to attempt to 
dens a8 of habit by suddenly stopping with will- 
'tdo it. Correct method is to eliminate 
the nicotine polson from system, strengthen 
the weakened, Pritaved membranes and nerves 
and genuinely overcome the craving. Would you like 
to quickly and easily quit tobacco and enjoy yourself 
a thousand times better while feel- 
ing always In robust health? My 
FRER book tells all about bie won. 
ya Method. Inex- 
gee reliable, AlsoSeeret Method for ee T- 
habit in another without his knowledge. 


Full particulars including my Book ou Tobacco & 
Snuff Habitmatied in plain wrapoer.free, Address: 
Meow Yori, N. Y. 


You Never Saw 
a Bald Indian 


You see a great man 
—who are losing their hair. Some are 
bald already. You see women, too, 
whose hair is thin. 

But you never saw a bald Indian! 

Let me tell you why. ` 

When I was almost bald, my travels 
brought me in contact with an old medi- 
cine man of the Cherokee tribe in the 
Indian Territory. 

This venerable sage, highly respected 
among the Cherokees for his mysterious | ; 
knowledge, told me that he could put 
something upon my scalp to make the 
hair grow. 

Although lacking in faith, I permitted 
him to make the test. He rubbed a lit 
tle ointment from a stone jar upon 
my head. He gave me some of this 
peculiar pomade and told me to put 
some on, twice daily. 

To my extreme pleasure, a light down 
soon appeared upon the bald part and 
this developed gradually into a growth 
of hair. The hair grew steadily. I was 
soon able to brush it—then to comb it. 


men—all ages 


Never has my hair csased growing 
healthily since the old Cherokee servant 
gave me that ointment. I am 66 years 
old and go to the barber’s for a hair 
cut each month: * 


From the Indian wizard I obtained 
the recipe for this cosmetic and had it 
modernized by an expert chernist so that 
a druggist can E pply it. 


If you have dat? or if your hair 
is becoming thin, or is falling out, or if 
you are bald, you had better try this 
wonderful ointment and I shall be 
pleased to mail you the recipe free of 
cost if you write to me. Tell this to 
your friends—men and women. My ad- 
dress is: John Hart Brittain, BD-103, 
150 East Thirty-second St., New York 
City. If you would like a proof box of 
the ointment, enclose 25 cents, silver 
or stamps. 


Now you understand why you see no 
bald Indians. They know what to do to 
keep a good hair growth. 


FORTUNE TEL 


different ways. 


and bad s 
secrets. 


means a peaceful life. 


DE MARVEL MENDE 


FREE 


So remember, you 
to sell for 


elearin 
Send 1 
action; approved. 


IF 


LER gives information 
about forecasting the future according to the 
Tells how to read the limes 
of the hand, revélation by tea cups, methods 
of prophesying through cards, astrology 
nd data about lucky months, days, etc. 
jumbers that should win foz you. Good 
s. Ladies’ oracle. Surprising 
HE DREAM BOOK is full ‘ot 
pecullar bare! sel 
dream of @ postman it 
have tidings from someone ata distance. 1 
you see a Upmneese. Ja yous sleep it 
'o shed tears in your 
dream dots hot mean comin: 
happinéss! And so on—a multitude of deñ- 
nitions for dreams of all kinds. 
VOLUMES FOR YOU. These are well printed books, cloth bound, with 
covers, We offer tliis set of two volumes. acked together, by parcel post, FRE 
ou. if ‘ou send only 70 cents for 8 
beet of the m 
able commodities that can be posse: 
home, which your friends should eagerly buy 
and thank you for giving them the chance! 
get enough Marve! Mender 
cont, also ha 
yourself, and the two boun: 
advancing.only 70 cents now! Postage a stamps accepted, Address: 


Albro Sogicty, Inc. AC-103 StationF New York 


IF this should meet the eye of any person troubled with freckle; 
like to obtain an unsurpassed method for removing these 
the skin of other defects, here is the genuine cosmetic Guaranteed, 
three-cent stamps eS for a jar of KINGLO CREAM. Positive in 


WONDERFUL 
Books Free to YOU! 


Whether you belleve In fortune telling or that your dreams each have a meaning, 
you Ceftaibly are interested im seeing what is said in these books. 


The PEERLESS 


Pies: Hf you 
less z 


sorrow—but 


Two 
ctive 


eee 
valu- 
ssed in the 


one packet for 
books FREE by 


whë would 
reckles and 


HE KING, TA-103, Station F, New York. N. Y. 


. September Morn Ring7-Free 
) The beautiful raised gure of the you 
g girl is a wonderful reproduction in metal,’ 
of the original painting. The background ig 
bard enameled in two colors to represent 
Sea and sky. Ring is made of “Everbright 
Silver” warranted five years, We send ity 
ar corent, ae, for only 12c to help pay “advertising, 
ETE AU iON’ CO.. Devt. C. Attiebara. Mass. 


SEW DOUBLE ACTION BABY MANMERLESS REVOLVER 
Smallest, Neatest Prae- Accidental discbarge impossie 


nd safest, quickest’ 

tleal Revolver made. firing. When you need 
Designed S a pistol you need 
Chiely for e iy bed and quick, 
Ladies rnd as every second 
‘Automobile M counts. Every 
ists. if lady and automo. 
Toui heine Hy bilist should have 


22 calibro, 6 as one; there la no 
Best steel, Nickel plated. better or safter 
Every one tested at factory. made. 

Price by insured mail $2.98 Lig Catalog Free. 


BATES GUN CO., DEPT. 7 , MELROSE, Masa. 


for Dress or 
Business, choice of many hande 


os wear and satisfaction 
or P MON BACK, absolute 
$5.00 value—while they last, 
pi 

Expresa prepaid $f 2 AT 
for oniy . sod > {PA 5, 
No Extra Charges 
ae Bottoms, eing extra or fancy 

Belt Loops or Pocket Flaps, no cl mea 
for Open Welt Seams or Largo sizea—all novelt: 


pme, styles, guaranteed for 1 
a_ customer, 
No charge for big Extreme Peg Tops or 
N features Fros — no extra charges of any k 


Cash Profits tzon for takin m eee 
: re reran Guay 
| Chicago Tailors Association 
Dept. B-312_ 


je $66.16 in one 
today. ` 


Send No” 
515 $. Franklin 8t., Chicago Money f 


5@a Month 


The master. 
awx pieco of watch 
woapctactare“ad/asted 
F tothezecond, positions, 
temperature ‘and fsoch- 
tonism. cased et factory 
into your. sheds pies the ex- 
quisite new watch 


both 
women The great Barlington Watch se: 

i at the rate of $2.60 a mont! 
gp simple rea fo wai mea at the cutie price that eves na 


Write Today for Free Watch Book 
See handsome color ustratfops of pl} rane sat oy sad 
Rddress on a tee ‘enough, KA otter while it tanta. 
Burlington Watch Company heft. Staga Marshal vd. 
00 PANTS Mave to 
MEASUR 
“Not? $1.00, not even 50c, not one cent 
cost to you under our easy conditions. 
No extra charges for extra big, extremeper-\Ay 
tops, fancy belt loops, pearl buttons, no extra 
charge for anything, all free. Before you take 
another order, before you buy a suit or pants, 
our samples and new offer. Writenndsay W 
‘Send Me Your Cfer” the big, new different 
tailoring deal. Coats nothing and no extra charges. 
KNICKERSOCKER TAILORING CO. 
Dept. 675 Chleags, Ui. 


loved one is addicted to drink. 
to Edward J. 
New York, N. Y., 
likely to lead to complete 
desire for Hquor with prolonged 
life and Joy. 
after everybody 
frequent lapses to inebriety. 
tunity to save a steady or periodical drinker. 
Thousands of testimonials. 
ommend this book. 


Conquer 


Drink Habit 


If this should be seen by any woman whose 
let her write 
Woods, WD-103, Station F, 
for a free book, which is 
riddance of the 
healthier 
Many a man has been rescued 
became disgusted with his 
Genuine oppor- 


Physicians rec- 


HOW TO REDUCE 
YOUR WEIGHT 


A SIMPLE, SAFE, RELIABLE WAY 
People who are overburdened with fat 
know only too well the discomfort and ridi- 


cule that overstout people have to bear. Yet, 


most fat peopie may easily reduce their 
Weight by the new system. 
ii you are. carrying around unhealthy fat 


you are unnectssarily weakening your vital 
organs and are carrying a burden which 
destroys the beauty of your figure. 

There is no need of anyone suffering from 
superfluous fat. Reduce your weight in a 
simple, safe and reliable without 
starvation diet or tiresome exer © Spend 
some time daily in the open r, ‘breathe 
deeply ana get from the druggist a small 


box of oil of Korein capsules; tuke one after 
each meal and one before retiring at night. 
Also follow the other simple directions, You 
may eat all you need if you chew your food 
thoroughly. 

If you desire an interesting booklet, “Re- 


duce Weight Happily,” write to Korein Com- 
pany, NA-108, Station F, New York, N. Y. 

Weigh yourself once a week so as io know 
just how fast you are losing weight, and 
don’t leave off the treatment or even skip a 
single dose until you are down to normal. 

Oil of korein is absolutely harmiless, is 
pleasant to take. and helps digestion. Even 
a few days’ treatment has been reported to 
show a noticeable reduction in weight, foot- 
steps become lighter, your work seems easier 
and more buoyant feeling takes possession 
of your whole being. 


He Quit 
Cigarettes 


Gained Over 30 Pounds 


Mr. Ferguson’s Experience 


“IL smoked cigarettes ever since a boy. 
From six to eight sacks of tobacco, I used 
weekly. 

“They were doing me great harm, I be- 
came so nervous that I couldn't sleep until 
I smoked. Fach morning I had an awful 
taste in my mouth, 

“Several times I tried to quit by will- 
power, but it just seemed that I would go 
wild if I couldn't have cigarettes. 

“T bad almost given up hope of ever quit- 
ting. until one day I sent for a book that 
told me what to do. After learning the 
way, I quit easily in 3 days and _ haven't 
touched a cigarette in years. I have gained 
over 30 pounds and cannot praise the method 
too highly. I say to every cigarette smoker 
—if you can’t quit without help let Mr. 
Woods help you quit quickly and happily.”— 
so says Mr. S. H. Ferguson of Crumps Park. 

The foregoing remarks are like those of 
many other men who have been freed from 
the habit of smoking cigarettes, pipe or 
cigars or who have been chewing tobacco 


excessively. 
Write st once to Mr. Edw. J. Woods, 


WC-103 Station F, New York, N. Y. and 
get his book. It is free; postpaid to you. 
Cut this out and show others. R i 


Worth Weight inGold| Learn Movie Acting! 


A fascinating profession that pays big. 
Would you like to know if you are adapted 
to this work? Send 10c. for our Twelve-Hour 
Talent Tester or Key to Movie Acting Apti- 
tude, and find whether or not you are suited 
to take up Movie Acting. Instructive and 


If you are seeking a genuine invigorant— 
a man’s tonic—you may place reliance upon 
|Woods Vigor Tabuies. A wonderful stimu- 
lant and sustainer. Used by men who know 
what's what. A box costs 50 cents or $1.00, 


postpaid, and you are likely to say that) valuable. Send dime or stamps today. In- 
every tabule is worth its weight In gold to} teresting, Illustrated Booklet on Moyle Act- 
you. Address: Edw. J. oods, VA-103,| ing included FREE! Film Information 


Station F, New York, N. ¥. Bureau, Dept. 8, Jackson, Mich, 


GROWING A MOUSTACHE 


A young man naturally wishes to show that he can raise a moustache. Na- 


| ture will do what is requisite if he waits long enough. But the ayerage young 


fellow wishes to induce the growth of a moustache as soon as possible. 


if you are in this category, you should lose no time in peng the efficacy 
of Kotalko. Rub this famous hair improving ointment gently upon the skin of 
the upper lip when arising and again when retiring. 


The cause of the new hair growth ig the appearance of a light fuzz that 


| gradually changes into healthy, luxuriant hair if properly nourished. A small 


ostpaid at 25 cents, or a large box at $1.00 by 


box of Kotalko will be cant p V Nec tern? 
tation F, New Yor . Y. 


John Hart Brittain, B A-103, 


In the olden days there were robbers, too. Here's a scene 
which covers a Bible narrative. This man was attacked and his 
property—even his clothing—stolen. Tell, if you can, to what 
incident this picture refers. A few wards will do. In your letter 
enclose four 3c stamps for one Mending Marvel, or 20c (silver or 
stamps) for adouble packet, postpaid. We want you to earna 


BIG REWARD in the $10.00 Reward Offer that we shall send 
you with eight more pictures. MENDING MARVEL is valuable 


to everybody in the home. A convenience and money saver. 
Answer this and be delighted with what comes to you. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed or remittance, including postage, returned to you. 
This is our Big Heppiness Surprise for all—young or old. Address 


ALBRO SOCIETY, Inc", AA-103, Station F, NEW YORK, N.Y. 


ll Reward to youl) 


LEARN TO DRAW 


Copy this sketch! If YOU CAN copy this drawing 
40% as good as the reproduction herewith shown, you 
will receive a correspondence Tuition Certificate valued 
$10.00 as specified on the voucher for either Cartooning, 
‘Comic Drawing, Newspaper and Magazine Mlustrating 
or Commercial Illustrating. The lessons are given by 
mail, by the widely known Associated Art Studios of 
New York City. 

This is the oldest, largest and most successful practi- 
cal art school of the kind in America. Our long list of 
successful students will convince you on this point. 
Don’t hesitate abot sending in your name and work. 
The crudest work often indicates exceptionally promis- 
ing talent. 

Our instruction covers all branches of art work. You 
can take the combination course covering all of these 
separate branches or you can specialize on any one or 
more branches as you may desire. 

Hundreds of young men and women are now earning 
the salaries as successful artists after following our 
Plan of practical gaming. We haye large personal 
classes -during the day and evening at our studios and 
have students all through America and in many foreign 
countries taking our Home-Study Courses of Instruction. 

School endorsed by the leading newspapers, magazines 
and famous artists. Send your drawing in at once; 
don’t wait, as these scholarship certificates are limited. 

Write your name, age and address plainly on back of 


drawing that you send, and address it to 
DEPT. SS, FLATIRON BLDG, 


ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS, "New york, N Y. 


Here’s YOUR Chance 


Gain Advancement and Success 


IMPORTANT 
MESSAGE 
TO YOU 


TRY THIS LESSON 
This is tf | 


Jom a tiny 
circle 


Here isa o 


So here is at ] Here’s k — 


act a cat (kat) an 
ng or ing xo acting ie 


TO WRITE“ ACTING" IN THE ORDINARY WAY RB- 
QUIRES 21 PEN MOVEMENTS—ONLY 4 IN THE PER- 
FECTED AND SIMPLIFIED K, I. SHORTHAND, 


See how easily you have learned to use feur signs 
in K. I. SHORTHAND, Quickly, like a pastime, can 
learn the whole set of 30 and then attain sett gae you 
may write in a quarter to a tenth ofthe time needed for 


Spelled as 
pronounced 


Young man, there’s no fiction in what we say 
here. It is a proposition of facts—your op- 
Ppertunity to make good. Prove to all that 
you are a go-getter, that you are able to do 
what many others cannot. 

See the picture (from a photo) of Naval 
Radio Operator E. B. Scribner who is mak- 
ing rapid progress. To aid him in his career, 
he took up K. I. SHORTHAND and learned it 
in spare quarter hours when off duty at his 
wireless station. Soon he was able to take 
radio messages by stenography, accurately 
and with advantage in his position. 

Many young fellows have learned stenogra- 
phy before joining the Army or Navy and 
have started with superior ratings. One boy, 
drafted, took up K. I. Shorthand and in a 
few days was able to say that he understood 


it. He was gaining speed by spare-time prac- U. S. Naval Radio Operator 


writing in the ordinary way. Thus you may write as tice when, because of this special knowledge, E. B. Seribner, uses K. I. 
rapidly as words are spoken. he was given an important position in a Shorthand in government 
department of aviation supplies in France service, 


where he has hen advanced. 
waste pan wants young men who know how to write shorthand, here is a tremendous demand and the opportunities are 
exce: nal, 
n civilian life—professional or business there are the best chances ever for rapid progress. 


2 You may learn stenography for 
the purpose of using it as your regular work or you may learn it as an aid to other duties. 


‘ou can easily see what a boost you will get when you can step forward and are ready instantly to take down any orders, 
telephone message, conversation or speech in shorthand, 

he very best method for you to learn is K, I. Shorthand. 
a half hour each, you will learn the principles thoroughly. 
you can do by havin; 


In ten simple lessons, of less than 
Then you need only to practice. This 
others read or dictate to you, or by listening to others who are speaking. 
Gradually you will develop s; and after a short time should be able to take down accurate 
notes as fast as a person ordinarily talks. 

» You will then be able to transcribe these notes in plain words by longhand (ordinary) writing. 
or by the use of a typewriter. 

K, I. SHORTHAND is the best simplified method of stenography in the world. 
and most easily learned. No other method 
can compare with this. There are the ex- 
tensive, complicated systems of Pitman, 
Gregg, Graham, etc., that take months of 
intensive study and after learning one of 
those methods you must always sania in 

ere 


It is practical 


Try These K, I. Shortcuts 


K. 


L 


“Speak as fast as you like, 
Sir; I am taking it down in 


Shorthand.” 


praiace or you will lose your hold, 3 
8 the Parragon method which sells in small 
book form for five dollars, but if you want 
the regular correspondence course, you 
must pay twenty-five dollars! 

With K, I. Shorthand, you have the bene- 
fit of correspondence instruction, and the 
whole cost for all the lessons with special 


| Association 


This word takes 34 pen movements in or- 
dinary writing—only 2 in K. I. Shorthand. 
See how many times you can write it while 
your friend writes in the usual way. 


mail tuition, etc., is only five dollars—one- 
fifth of the cost of Parragon and from one- 
tenth to a twentieth of the cost of the other systems, hink, too, of the 
great saving in time! The specimen lesson above shows how easily K. I. 
Shorthand may De learned. A 
This is the perfected quick and easy method. If you wish to know how 
fast it is possible to write by K. I. Shorthand, ask somebody to read this 
whole advertisement within a few minutes by your watch, Thus you'll 
realize the speed with which you should write after pleasant home or office 
practice. Hindrance of old systems eliminated; no shading, no worry about 
position over, on or under lines—and you can read your own notes readily 
after months or years. Hence K, I. Shorthand is valuable for private notes, 
diary, messages,-etc. Used in rapid secret service work. 
With K, I. Shorthand you can take dictation in English, also adapt the 
system to French, Spanish, Portuguese and 18 other languages, in a practi- 
eal way. This method is wonderful—so easy to learn that it astounds ex- 


Ei ing Lnstitute 


Notwithstanding 


Takes 54 movements in longhand; only 3 
in K. I. Shorthand. The whole method is 


surprisingly easy to learn. 


ER Representative * 


Takes 41 movements in longhand; only 2 
in K. I. Shorthand. Learners, all ages, are 
delighted with their quickly attained speed, 


We maintain, as an aeroplane is ahead of a 

kite or an automobile is superior to a mule 

cart. Prove it for yourself! 

You will be interested in our Brochure. 

It tells more about K, I, onerata BFE 

lt is free, Simply write asking for Brochure 

No. EC-103, or fill out, clip and send us the § South Wabash Ave 154 East 32d Street 

coupon printed here. Write to either our ° Y. k N 

New York City or Chicago address—which Chicago, Hls. New Yor $ Xe 

ever is the more convenient to you. a tt te hd et ee ee ee ee Sy ed 
Do not delay. This is YOUR OPPOR- i A en be = 

TUNITY and it is likely to mean your suc- KING INSTITUTE: Send me your free BRUCHURE with information about K. I. 

cess and your fame. You will learn at home Shorthand. 

in your room, or in the office, on the farm, 

on the trolley car—or wherever you ma. 

have spare quarter hours. We teach bot 

sexes and our students range from 12 to 84 

years! Many who were rather dull in school 

have amazed everybody by their remarkable 

capability in writing K. I. Shorthand. 
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West. 
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West's Square Deal; 


Good, 
192 Young Wild West Cowing the Cowboys; or, Arietta and the 


Prairie Fire. 
793 Young Wild West and Navajo Ned; 
Half-Breed Hermit 


794 Young Wild West's Virgin Vein: or, Arietta and the Cave-In. 
795 Young Wild West’s Cowboy Champions; or, The Trip to Kan- 


sas City. 


796 Yoong Wild West's Even Chance; or, Arietta’s Presence of 


Mina 
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“Jumping Off" 
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the Danites; or, The Search for-a 
y Time; or, The Dandy Duck of the 
E Hold-up Canyon; or, Arietta’s Great 
or, Making the “Bad” Men, 
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Cache, 
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West 
Young Wild West Doubling ‘His Luck; or, The Mine That 


Made a Million, 5 | 
Young Wild West an 


Wild West Losing a Million; 
West 


WEEKLY 


797 Young Wild West and the Flattened Bullet: or, The: Man 
Who Would Not “Drop. 

Wild West's Gold "Game: or, 

Young Wi ue West's Cowboy Scrimmage; or, Cooking ‘aiCrow d 

TOOKS. oo 


Arietta’s Full Hand. 


st and the Arizona Athlete; or. A Duel “That 


d the Kansas Cowboys; or, Arietta’s 


e, Loop of Death; or, Arietta’s Gold 


Young Wild West at Boiling Butte; or, Hop Wah and the 
Young Wild West Paying the Pawnees; or, Arietta Held for 
S06 Young Wild West's Shooting Match; or, The “Show- Down” 


Young Wild West at Death Divide; or, Arietta’s Great Fight. 
Young Wild West and the Scarlet Seven; or, Arietta's Daring 


Wild West's Mirror Shot; or Rattling the Renegade 
West and the Greaser Gang; or, Arietta As 


or, How Arietta Help 


and the Railroad Robbers; or, Lively 


Work In Utah. 


ANY BACK 


receipt of price, 6 cents, per copy.in money or postage stamps, by 


166 West 23d St., N. Y. 
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of these weeklies and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from the publishers direct. Write out 
and fill in your Order and send it with the price of the weeklies you want, and the weeklies will be sent to you by return. 


j mail. 


POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. 


OUR TEN-CENT HAND BOOKS 


No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELEC- 
TRICITY.—A description of the wonderful 
uses of electricity and electro magnetism ; to- 
getter with full instructions for making 


leetric: a Batierles, etc. By George 
Trebel, M.D. Containing over fifty il- 
tataj 


HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND 
BOR ak complete treatise on 
scribing the myst useful horses 
, the best horses fr the road; 
recipes for disens's peculiar to 


RIVE. 
(hehe horse 


No. "HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL 
CANO handy book for boys, contain- 
sai, ful tions for constructing canoes 
and 


mys 
No, : HOW TO os rules 


Ô pular manner of sailing 
ustroted 


ng debates, outlines for, debates, 
for disenssion, aud the 
procuring information on 
n. 


best 
the 


WwW TO STUFF BIRDS AND 
valuable book, giving instruc- 
"Sahih mounting and 
irds, a imals and insects. ` 


HOW, we TRICKS WITH 
ae f a p a ‘ie i 
genera i iles ght-of-hand appli 
cable ithe leks; “ey, card tricks with 
ordinary Bat requiring sleight- 
“of-hand nvelving sleight-of-hand, 
or the n ly prguared cards. Al- 
lustrated, 

No. 52. YP AY CARDS,--Givmg 
the rules” ~ directions for plaving 
Euchre, | e Casino, Forty-Five, 
Rounce, Pe Sancho, Draw Poker, Auction 
Pitch, All irs, and many other popular 


games of cards, 

No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS,—A 
nioa, little ANLA telling yon how to 
write to your swe ‘art, your father, moth- 
er. sister, renee employer: and, in fact, 
everybody and anybody you wish fo write 
to. 


Ni 54, HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE 
Pi Te tfoiviue complete information as to 
anner and method of raising, keeping. 
taming, breeding. and managing all kinds 
of pets; also giving full instructions for 
making cages, ete. . Fully explained by 
twenty-eight illustratio! 

No, 55. HOW TO YLLECT STAMPS 
AND r ine A Te informa- 
tion regarding the collecting and arranging 
of stamps and coins, Handsomely illus- 
trated. 

No. 56. HOW TO BECOME AN EN- 
GINEER Containing full instructions how 
to become a locomotive engineer; also direc- 
tions for building a model locomotive: to- 
gether with a full description of everything 
an engineer should know, 

For sale by aM newsdealers, or 


YRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 4 


making‘ electrical machines, 


No, 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOG- 
RAPHER, R.—Containing useful information 
regarding the Camera and how to work it; 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lan- 
tera Slides and other Transparencies. Hand- 
somely illustrated, 

No. 62. HO y TO BECOME A WEST 
POINT MILUSARY CADET —Explains how 
to gain adm! ` course of Study, Exami- 
nations, Daties S of Officers, Post Guard, 
Police fteeniations Fire Department, and ali 


a boy sheuld know to ve a cadet. By Lu 
Senarens. 

No, 68. HOW TO POCOME A NAVAL 
CADET.— (oi plete .instiuctions of 
gain admissi -u to the Annapolis Nav: 


emy. Also containing the course of instruc- 


tion, description of grounds and- buildings, 
historical ketch, and everything a boy 
should know to become an officer in the 


United States Navy. By Lu Senarens. 

No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAT 
MACHIN -Containing full directions for 
‘induction coils, 
dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked 


by electricity, By R. A. R. Bennet. Fully 
illustrated, 

No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—The most 
original joke book ever published, and it is 


brimful of wit’ and humor. It contains a 
large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, 
etc., of Terrence Muldoon, the great wit, hu- 
morist, and practical Joker of the day. 

No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLE 
taining over three hundred interest 
zles and conundrums, with key to same. A 
complete book, Fully illustrated. 


No, 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL 
TRICK Containing a large collection of 
instructive and highly amusing electrical 
tricks. together with illustrations. By A. 
Anderson, 

No, 68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL 
TRICKS.—Containing over one hundred 
highly amusing and instructive tricks with 
chemicals. By A. Anderson, Handsomely 
illustrated. 

No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT-OF- 


HAND,.—Containing over fifty of the latest 
and best tricks used by magicians. Also 
containing the secret of second sight. Fully 
illustrated. 

No. 70, HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS,— 
Containing full directions for making Magic 


Toys and devices of many kinds. Fully il- 
lustrated. 
No. 71 HOW TO DO MECHANICAL 


TRICKS.—Containing complete illustrations 
for performing over sixty: Mechanical Tricks, 
Fuliy illustrated. 

No. 72, HOW_TO DO SIXTY TRICKS 
WITH CARDS.—Embracing all of the latest 
aie most deceptive cnra tricks, with illus 
trations, 


will be sent to any address on, receipt ig price, 10c. per copy. 
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No, 73. HOW TO DO TESS. y 
NUMBERS.—Showing map, curious 

with figures av’ t} 9 magic of numbei 

A. Ander a, -xully illustrated, 

Ne. 74. HOW TO WRITE LET: 
CORRECTLY.—Containing full instri.ct 
for writing letters on almost any suv). 
also rules for punctuation and composili 
with specimen letters, 

No. 75. HOW TO BECOME A CQNJURER. 
-—Containing tricks with Dominoes, Di 
Cups and Balls, Hats, ete. Embraeing 
thirty-six illustrations, By A, Anderson, 

No, 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY 
THE WAND.—Containing rules for telling 
fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand. or 
the secret of palmistry. Also the secret o 
telling future events by ald of moles, marks 
scars, ete, Illustrated. 

No. 17. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS 
WITH CARDS.—Containivg deceptive Card 
Tricks as performed by) leading conju 5 
and magicians, nots di for home amuse 
ment, Fully illustratec 
No. 78 HOW TO Df THE BLACK ART. 
‘ontaining a com pict déseriptign of tie 
mysteries of Magic and Sleight- ‘of hand, ta 
gether with many wonderful experiments. 
By A, Anderson. Illustratedy 

No, 39. HOW TO BECOME AN 
—Containing complete instructions how to 
make up for various characters on the stage; 
together with the duties of the Stare Man- 
ager, Prompter, Scenic Artist and Propnorte 
Man. 

No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK — 
Containing the latest jokes, anecdotes and 
funny stories of this world-renowned Ger- 
man comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsom, 
colored cover, containing a half-tone photo 
of gre author, 

81. HOW TO MESMERIZE,—Contain 
ine “the most approved method of mesiner 
ism; animal magnetism, or, magnetic heal 
ing. By Prof. Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S., au- 
thor of “How to Hypnotize,” ete. 

No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY.—Con 
taining the most approved methods of. resa- 
ing the lines on the hand, together witu a 
full explanation of their meaning. Also ex- 
plaining phrenology, and the key of telling 
characters by the bumps on the head. By. 
Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. Fully illustrated. 

No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.—Contain- 
ing valuable and instructive information re 
garding the science of hypnotism. Also ex- 
plaining the most approved methods which 
are employed by the leading hypnotists of 
the world, By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. 

No. 84. HOW TO BECOME AN AUTHOR. 
—Containing information regarding choice 
of subjects, the use of words and the man- 
ner o preparing and submitting mann- 
scripts. Also contalning valuable informa- 
tion as to the neatness, leribility and gen- 
eral composition of manuscripts. 


or. 3 for 5c., in money or postage stamps, by- 


168 West 23d St, N. Y. 
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